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The student celebrations of eccllege vic- 
tories are often a great disturber of mid- 
|night quiet, and a prolonged weariness to 
| the dwellers within the immediate neigh- 
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PUBLISHED SATURDAYS AT |borhood; but the Yale students last Sat ™ost speaker of the occasion, was Mr. 
jurday night, in the full flush of their Theodore Roosevelt, who has been only 


25 BROOMFIELD sT., 


| Springfield victory hit upon a neat and uni- 
;que method of demonstrating their satis- 
| faction and joy. 


—BY THE— 


It would perhaps be over- 
| praise to attribute this stroke of genius to 
| the fertility of their mental resources, for 
|it appears rather to a happy 
| accident. It seems that on their return 
| from the battlefleld, a goodly number of 
| them repaired to a certain place of solid 
jand liquid entertainment not far removed | 
from the stately elms of the campus. Here 
Display Advertisements, per Agate line,|they engaged in appropriate festivities. 
123s cents. | Among other attractions of the place was 
a half grown bear that the proprietor was 
| rearing for the future instruction and di- 
TO CONTRIBUTORS.—Rejected MSS. will | version of his under-graduate guests. This | 
© returned if stamps are enclosed for return post- | bear was a happy inspiration. The as- 
age. Name and address should accompany all | sombled dignitaries had often tinted the 
communications, not necessarily tor publication, . a" 
out 60 a gunmnatr of goed faith. town with considerable vividness and suc- 
cess, but never before had they called in 
the assistance of outsiders. It seemed to 
them an excellent move to convey the ani- 
mal through the streets with them. They 
thereupon paid the proprietor $65, for they 
had all come home from Springfleld ina 
state ef opulence, and they started forth 
with their prize. That he might enter the 
more thoroughly into the spirit of the oc- 
casion they emp.ied bottles of 
champagne down nis unsuspecting throat, 
jand then they went out to do the town. 
The saddest feature of the case is, however, 
| that while the students were comfortat#e,— 
that is more or less comfortable—, in their 
beds next morning, the poor bear was 
ranged up in police headquarters among 
the ‘‘common drunks.” 
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| Entered as second class matter. | 





Mr. Robert Treat Paine proved himself | 
worthy of the high esteem in which he has | 
hitherto been held in the community, by his 
withdrawal from the mayoralty contest. 
However worthy his motives may have 
been, his candidacy could have served no 
good purpose, and whatever success might 
have attended his aspirations, would have 
been at the expense of the continued good 
government of the city; for experience 
has shown that there are always voters in a 
community ready,through Quixotic notions, 
to throw away their votes, knowing that 
this voting in the air simply accomplishes 
the results which they especially wish to 
avoid. With the two regular candidates in 
the fleld there will be little of this aerial 
voting. Thecitizens of Boston havea simple 
choice presented them; on one side a man 
of experience and honorable record, and 
ou the other, a man totally inexperienced, 
without any record in executive work, and 
supported by partisans who above all things 


value spoils. 


several 





In the death of Hon. George H. Pendle- 
ton, ex-Minister to Germany, the Demo- 
cratic party has lost one of its most 
illustrious members. Mr. Pendleton could 
hardly be called a representative Democrat, 
as he represented only that old school of 
democracy that is Democratic in name only, 
for notwithstanding his political affiliations, 
|he was eminently an aristocrat, in appear- 
ance and demeanor, in tastes and habits, 
and in traits of mind. He was none the 
tess a conspicuous ornament to his party; & 
party that contains so few men of his 
stamp that the loss of one is hard to re- 
place. Though he had long been in public 
life, and had been prominent not only in 
the politics of his own state, but in the 
was eminently an aristocrat, in aedeegucea yi halls of national legislature—conspicuous 
and demeanor, in tastes and habits, and in las a Senator and afterwards ably repres- 

of mind. He was none the less a) enting his country at a foreign court,—the 
conspicuous ornament to his party; @ party | 4+ which will distinguish his career from 
that contains so few men of his stamp that | that of his fellows and give hima promi- 
the loss of orfe is hard to replace. Though | nent place among Democratic leaders was 
he had long been in public life, and had ‘an act ttoroughly unpopular in the ranks 
been prominent not only in the politics of | of his party; since the Civil Service Law 
his own state, but in the halls of national | for which he was so largely responsible as 
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ex-Minister to Germany, the Demo- 
cratic party has lost one of its most illus- 
trious members. Mr. Pendleton could hardly 
te called a representative Democrat, as he | 
represented only that old school of democ- | 
racy that is Democratic in name only; for | 
notwithstanding his political affliations, he 
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traits 


legislature,—conspicuous as a Senator and | to have given it his name, will undoubtedly 
afterwards ably representing his country at be the act in al! his record longest to be 


a foreign court,—the act which will distin- | PRY 
guish his career from that of his fellows is not popular with the democracy. 
and give him a prominent place among 

Democratic leaders, was an act thoroughly | 
unpopular in the ranks of his party; since | 
Civil Service Law for which he was s0| 
largely responsible as to have given it his The Civil Service Reform dinner, held at 
pame, will undoubtedly be the act in all his | the Parker House last Saturday night, was 
record longest to be remembered. But the | one of the very few dinners in which the 
Civil Service Law is not popular with the | outside public can take interest. Both the 
| character of the men assembled, and par- 


CIVIL SERVICE REFORM DINNER, 





democracy. 
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| had done nothing else to prove that, his 
| heart was right on this important 


| Mr. Roosevelt’s remarks, as in fact of every- 
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fire fell upon the city of Boston, a fire un- 
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rose to his feet, had something to say, made | equaled by any in extent and loss since the 


the occasion one for generalatteution. The | 
youngest, and at the same time the fore- | 


about nine or ten years out of Harvard, but 
who stands to-day the chief champion of 
Civil-Service Reform. If Mr. Harrison 

matter, 
his appointment of Mr. Roosevelt to this po- 
sition ought to silence all doubters, for this 
young commissioner is worth in the cause 
of reform more than all his predecessors 
together. The most fascinating feature of 


thing that he does, was his whole-souled 
earnestness, and his determination that as 
far as his authority extended, it should be 
used to the utmost to bring about that 
reform which his party has always advo- 
| cated and upheld, in opposition to the other 
|great party. It strikes one singularly that 
/some who surrounded the tables Saturday 
| night, and who profess the utmost anxiety 
|for the success of the reform have seen 
| fit to ally themsevs with the party avowedly 
| hostile to it. 





AFPTER-DINNER SPEAKING, 


Secretary Blaine has said in the course 
of his life many sound and sensible things, 
but none more rich in wisdom than his re- 
marks last Monday night after the dinner 
given to the Marine Conference. When 
the sixty gentlemen at the table had 
reached their cigars and coffee, and that 
uneasy feeling that i- the immediate fore- 
‘runner of dull and tedious after dinner 
| speeches—to the surprise and delight of 
every one, Mr. Blaine arose and said: ‘‘I 
am an opponent of the practice of speaking 
after dinner and shall impose no such duty 
on any one here,” and thereupon simply 





great conflagration of 1872. 

The at the burning district was 
most extraordinary. The fact that the fire 
was raging in the business heart of the 
city, and among large and massive build- 
ings, coustracted almost entirely of stone 
and popularly supposed to tire-proof, 
served to attract enormous crowds, who 
stood hour after hour in the drenching 
rain, content to get such occasional glimp- 
of the conflagration, as the lifting 
smoke might afford. The massiveness of 
the structures that succumbed, and the 
ponderous weight of their stone walls, 
taken in connection with the narrowness of 
the streets in the vicinity, made the work 
of the firemen particularly hazardous, and 
it an ever increasing marvel that 
so many escaped uninjured, and that 
their efforts were successful in staying the 
course of the fire. 

The great headway made by the flames 
before they were discovered, showed to the 
experienced firemen that a vast conflagra- 
tion threatened the city, and the chief did 
well to summon all the aid within reach. 
The loss is variously estimated at from five 
to ten millions, and great as this is, had it 
not been for the pouring rain and the light- 
ness of the wind, itis much to be doubted 
if the fire of would not have been great- 
ly surpassed. A_ spirit of energy and 
courage is noticeable among the victims of 
the fle, and Boston may, as usual be de- 
pended upon to set herself right, and hold 
out # hand to aid her neighbors. 
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THE LYNN. FIRE, 


It seems to be inevitable that one town 
after another shall be swept by a widely 
destructive conflagration. The Boston fire 
and the Chicago fire, though both many 
years ago, left such ruins in their paths as 








proposing a toast to the success of the con- 
ference he touk his seat. 

The after-dinner speaking is sometimes 
the most enjoyable feature of an occasion, 
but generally it is very much of a bore. If 
a man is really a good speaker and worth | 
listening to, he must be a man of 
good sense as himself to be bored by the 
necessityeof talking at such an untoward 
time. if on the other hand he is one of 
these persons ever ready, and indeed only 
too anxious, to practice this gift of ora- 
tory, the chances are very large that what 
he has to say will only wea-y his audience. 

There are occasioas, such as the dinner 
given Saturday night by the civil service 
reformers, when the menu is simply a pre- 
|lude, and the after-dinner speaking the real 
object of the gathering. On such an occa- 
sion the speakers are chosen with reference 
to their knowledge of the question that has 
brought the company together, and they 
should, and doubtless do make, the same 
preparation that appearance upon the 
platform would demand. But this in er- 
|minable and 
talking that seems so indispensable when 
a dozen or more men sit down to dine to- 
gether, is a great weariness to the mind 
and a fatal impeder of digestion. 
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THE BOSTON FIRE. 


« 


inconsequential after-dinner | 


have made them ever memorable. Buta 
few months ago two young cities of the 
West were almost entirely effaced, and a 
little less than a year ago the ancient town 
of Marblehead was visited by a flery 
scourge that laid many of its venerable 
dwellings and thriving factories in ashes. 


| Now it is Lynn. The fire that broke out in 


ithis busy little town on Tuesday last and 
raged for many hours, beyond human 
power to control, was altogether the 
most destructive fire that had befallen a 
New Engiand town in recent years. The 
loss of property is not far from five or 
six millions, but the severity of this loss 
will not, as in most cities, fall upon the 
capitalist and insurance companies, who 
are fairly able to bear it, but it will 
come with its chief force upon the poor 
operatives who by the destruction of the 
factories, are thrown entirely out of the 
only work they are able to do. It is una- 
voidable that there should be much priva- 
tion if not suffering; for notwithstanding 
the proverbial resurrectionary powers of 
a shoe-manufacturing town, it must be 
some months, and these the. coldest and 
dreariest of the year, before work can be 
resumed. 

With that proverbial generosity that 
| responded so quickly to Charleston and to 
| Johnstown Boston had already started a 
liberal fund for her neighbor's relief, when 


| 





While the great fire at Lynn was still <he | the great fire of Thanksgiving morning fell 
chief topic of conversation, and steps were | with such force upen her own domains as 
being taken to contribute aid to our afflicted | naturally to turn her attention to her own 

| neighbor, a greater and more destructive necessities. 
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TO THE WEST WIND. 


| 
| 


O, Wild West Wind, thou breath of Autumn’s 

being, 
Thou, from whose unseen presence the leaves dead | 
Are driven, like ghost from an enchanter fleeing, | 
Yeliow, and black, and pale, and hectic red, 
Pestilence-stricken multitudes; O :bou 
Who chariotest to their dark wintry bed 
The winged seeds, where they lie cold and low, 
Each like a corpse within its grave, until 
Thine azure sister of the spring shall blow 
Her clarion o’er the dreaming earth, and fill 
(Driving sweet buds like flocks to feed in air,) 
With living hues and odors plain or hill; 
Wild spirit, which art moving every where; 
Destroyer and perserver; hear, O hear! 

Il. 

Make me thy lyre, even as the forest is; 
What if my leaves are falling like its own! 


BOSTON COMMONWEALTH. 


For the Commonwealth. 


A Texas Norther. 


[Concluded from last week.) 


It was Billy, alone, and evidently lost, for 
he was looking first one way and then an- 
other as well as he could for the tears 
which all the efforts of his chubby little 
fists failed to keep back. 

Mary knew he was looking for her, and 
she started across the street without taking 
time to look for a crossing, and waved her 
arms so vigorously in the hope of attract- 
ing his attention that the driver of a pass- 
ing street car thought she was signaling 
him and brought his car suddenly to a stop. 
She did not notice the street car however, 
nor the amused looks of the people, bot 


| made her way straight to Billy and grasp- 


The tumult of thy mighty harmonies \ing him by the aria nearly startled the life 


Will take from both a deep, autumnal tone, 

Sweet though in sadness. Be thou, spirit flerce, 

My spirit! Be thou me, impetuous one! 

Drive my dead thoughts over the universe, 

Like withered leaves to quicken a new birth; 

And, by the incantation of this verse, 

Scatter, as from some unextinguished hearth 

Ashes and sparks, my words ainong mankind! 

Be through my lips te unawakened earth 

The trumpet of a prophecv! O wind, 

If Winter comes, can Spring be far behind. 
—Shelley. 


MEMORIES. 


Once more beneath my yearning eyes 
The deep-seciuded vale appears, 

Once more I see the mountains rise 
Tbat, in the dimly dietant years, 
Bebeld our bitter parting tears 


The meadow-path by which we walked 
In those old days that were 60 sweet — 
The stream that talks as then it talked— 
The low-roofed church—the village street 
That once was glad beneath her feet— 


Each common object seems to say 
With me in mute complaining moan, 

“The light is parted from our day; 
She once was here, but now is gone, 
Aud we are left alone—alone!" 


I wander on, yet as I go, 
The joy to view each well-loved scene 
Is vanquished by the greater woe, 
To think of all that might have been, 
Had a hard fate not stepped between. 


Farewell, once more, my heart's sad home; 
Once more I go; yet, wheresoe’er, 
Through length of weary days, 1 roam, 
One memory, heart-enshrined, | bear— 
This mountain valley green and fair, 
And the sweet flower that blossomed there. 
~—J, 8. MILLS, in Chambers’ Journal. 


KISS MY EYELIDS DOWN. 


The light is fading down the s«y, 

The shadows grow and multiply; 

I hear the thrush's evening song; 

But I have borne with toil and wrong, 
So long, so long, 

Dim dreams my drowsy senses drown, 

So, darling, kiss my eyelids down. 


My life’s brief spring went wasted by, 
My summers ended fruitlessly. 
I learned to hunger, strive and wait; 
I found you, love, oh, happy fate, 

So late, so late. 
Now all my fiolds are turning brown, 
So, darling, kiss my eyelids down. 


Oh! blessed sleep; oh! perfect rest, 

Thus pillowed on your faithful breast, 

Nor life nor deata is wholly drear, 

O tender heart, since you are here, 
So dear, so dear. 

Sweet love, my soul’s sufficient crown; 

Now, darling, kiss my eyelids down. 
—Florence Perey (Mra. Akers-Allen). 





AFTER THE RAIN, 


The sunset on the water's breast 

Is casting down its mellowed light; 
The clouds are floating into rest, 
Before the night. 


Now that the storm has passed away, 
A parable of nature lies 
On path and field, for those who say 
That they are wise. 


Beside the placid mere I stand, 
And watch the rainbow’s wondrous stain; 
A fragrance from the moiatened land 
Gives thanks for rain. 


A twitter from unnumbered birds 
That hacont the tangled flowery ways— 
What is it but the simple words 
Of love and praise? 


We thank our Father for the light 
In which His tenderness appears, 
For sunny joys—forgetting quite 
To thank for fears; 
Forgetting that His testament 
Is written on the rainy skies— * 
That blessed comforters are sent 
For tearful eyes, 
Forgetting he that goes in tears 
To sow a field of pain, 
Shall come when harvest season nears 
To gather grain. 


out of the lad. 
“Billy, O, 

| your Pa?” 
Billy’s sobs ceased. 
“Oh, Ma! Pa went with Sam Smith an’ I 


Billy, what is it—where’s 


waited and waited and he didn’t come 
back.” 
Poor Mary, she knew just what that 


weant; she knew just how weak William 
was. I[t was only what she might bave ex- 
pected and yet she felt the same pang of 
disappointment, the same sinking of heart, 
the same sickening sensation of despair 
which always caue over her when 
Wiiliam’s short-comings were brought 
home to her. 

‘Come Billy, let’s get away from all these 
people;” and with an insane feeling that 
the crowd who surged against her were all 
enemies she took the child’s hand and 
turned down a side street where the pass- 
ers-by were not 80 nu serous. 

‘*‘Now Billy, tell me all about it, did your 
Pa git the money for the cotton?” 

“Yes, Ma, and he hadn’t more’n got it 

before Sam Smith, he came up and beck- 
loned to Pa and kinder winked and said 
somethin’ low, and Pa he said, ‘well just 
one;’ and then he looked at me and said, 
‘Billy, wait here, I'll be back in a mo- 
ment,’ ” 

“Oh Billy.” 
tured heart. 


It was a moan from a tor- 


“I tried to keep him Ma, ‘deed I did,” | 


said Billy, beginning to cry afresh, and 
feeling as though he had somehow failed to 
do what was expected of him; ‘‘L said, ‘Pa 
| Ma’s a waitin’ for us,’” and Sam he laughed 
/and Pa looked mad at me thea and went off. 


“Why didn’t you follow him Billy, or 


why didn’t you run for me?” 

“Oh Ma, I was afraid I couldn’t find 
you,” answering the last question first, 
‘and I darsent follow Pa, and I thought 
|mebby he'd come back; he said he would.” 
| ‘*Well my child, don’t cry, we must try 
,to find him afore the money’s all gone. 
|Come, you must show me which way he 
went, its bin sucha little while surely we 
| can find him.” 

She spoke calmiy but her face was ashen 


}pale, and her eyes burned with a fierce | 


|glare. She spoke hopefully to cheer the 
| child, but how could she, an ignorant coun- 


| try woman hope to penetrate the dens of | 


jthis wicked city and drag her husband 
| forth. 


Her heart was hot and bitter against the | 


| partner of her life, and she felt a deep con- 
, tempt for his weakness. 


| If he should dare to treat her so, she} 


‘thinks angrily, she would not stand it, she 
would do something to rid herself of him 
forever. The weak fool, the 

) calls him in her thoughts, and pressing her 
teeth together she feels that she despises 
him, and she hopes that if he has squan- 
dered her money something may happen 
that she may never look upon his face 

| again. 

She thought she knew the full extent of 
jhis weakness and meanness. He had 
| squandered their joint earnings before, and 
| would have drank up the farmif he could 
| have sold it without her consent she knows 
| full well, but she thinks bitterly, he has 
|never before done anything quite so craven 

and mean as this. How glad she would be 
to go home without him, and know that she 
would never be troubled by his drunken 
ways again. 

Just she and Cindy and Billy, how nicely 
they could get along. Poor children, how 
| they were kept down by a drunken father— 

Ses they would all be better off without 

im. 

Deep down in her heart she knows that 

her thoughts are terribly wicked, and she 
hates him the more that he causes her to be 

wicked. That she, who has always been a 

;model church member and too tender- 
hearted to harm a kitten should be wishing 
her own husband dead—it was too awful to 
think about. But no, she told herself, she 
did not wish him dead; only that she might 
never see him again. 

Meanwhile they had traversed the Ave- 

nue and Billy thought he had found the 
| place where he last saw his Pa. 


‘*They went down this street, I’m shore, | 


cause I saw the apples and oranges on this 
corner.” 

‘‘Well, Billy, may be we'll find him,” she 
said, but with little hope in her voice; how- 
ever they must try, so they turned down a 


villain, she | 


principaliy saloons. They could hear the 
clinking of glasses and the voices of men 
but no familiar voice fell on their ears. 
They peered curiously in at the screened 
doors, and several times Mary sent the 
child inside te peep behind the green blinds 


but all to no purpose, their search Was 
fruitless. 
She felt that it would be so from the 


first, and dejected and weary after walking 
miles and miles it seemed to her, and lin- 
gering round every place that looked like a 
saloon till people began to look curiously at 
her, she finally gave up the search. 

“It’s no use Billy; let's go back to the 
wagin-yard and git something to eat,” for 
their quest had consumed hours and they 
were tired and hungry. 

Billy’s mouth watered at the sight of the 
tempting array of bananas and oranges on 
the fruit stands, but as he knew these were 
out of the question he hailed with delight 
the prospeet of a lunch of light bread and 
fried chicken; so they wended their way 
to the wagon-yard a very forlorn and de- 
jected looking pair. 


The dav which had dawned so brightly 
for the three country folks was drawing to 
a dark and dismal close. Cumulous clouds 


hid the face of the sun, and the wind 
drifted and shifted as though uncertain 
what course to take, sending the dust in 


clouds up the street and then down again 
to the discomfort of passers by. 

Something was in the wind, but whether 
a rain ora norther or something else tne 
most weather-wise could not determine 


Since eating the lancn which they had 
brought from home Mary had listened 


around the wagon-yard, looking anxiously 
into the street and watching for William 
among the crowd of people continually 
passing. 

She was not really anxious to see him, for 
| she had lost all hope now of recovering her 

money, and she knew that when he did 
come he would be disgustingly intoxicated 
,and she always hated him when he was so. 

Time was when she had loved him and 
wept over him and believed in him. Once 
|she had great faith in the power of her 
love to keep him straight, and after each 
offense she would freely forgive him and 
accept his vows and protestations of future 
xood behavior as solemn covenants, but of 
late years she asked no promises because 
she knew he would break them, and she had 
not even the faith to pray for him any 
more. 

‘*How can Lask the Lord not to let him 
drink when I know he will?” she would say 
to herself, always to herself, for to no 
living soul did Mary Moore utter a word of 
complaint; not even in her prayers did she 
| pour out her heart as she had in other days. 

Not for all the world would she have 
j}acknowledged that she was losing faith; 

but she only said drearily to herself: ‘‘its 
| no user” 

| Billy, after his lunch, recovered the hope- 
fulness natural to childhood, and frisked 
about the yard with a little black dog for a 
|; companion, his troubles all forgotten. 

Mary would gladly have taken steps to 
| find William while there was a possibility 
;of recovering the money, but she could not 
bring herself to ask advice of the men 
j}about the place, and she could think of 
| nothing to do herself. She had half a mind 
once to set a policeman on his track, but 
she was so ignorant of city affairs that she 
did not know what the consequence might 
be. He might be arrested and put in jail, 
and perhaps fined, and then their names 
|}might be put in the papers, and she had all 
a country woman's horror of figuring in the 
| papers. It did not seem that there was any- 
thing she could do, so she just waited with 
| what patience she might. 

| Night closed down cloudy and cooi, and 
after cuddling Billy up cosy and warm 
| Mary folded the plaid shawl about her 
| shoulders and sat alone in the darkness. 

} It may be supposed that in the loneliness 
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turned again wher threats had passed by— 


for the genuine living thing. But it was 
far from being the warm bright glowing 
spirit that had presided over their early 
home ; it was only the pallid shadowy wraith 
of a departed spirit, hovering as is said to 
be the habit of ghosts, over its old-tim: 
habitation. 

It is possible that poets and sentimental- 
ists have over-rated woman's constancy and 
devotion, for woman is but human after al! 
and human nature is much the sa_ne whether 
in man or woman; and the woman who 
finds that she is casting her most precious 
pearls before swine, will after a while cease 
to squander her wealth, or perhaps turn it 
into other channels. 

A dog it is true licks the hand that strikes 
it and men admire the fidelity of the affec- 
tionate animal whom blows cannot estrange. 
It is passing strange that they should pro- 
fess to admire the same spirit in woman, 
that brave, bright spirited combination of 
human nature and divine emotions. 

Mary did not weep but as she sat alone 
in the gloom and darkness and fast increas 
ing chill of the night she thought as she 
had so often done, and as so many of us do 
in lonely moments, of that past which can- 
not be recalled; and she pitiea the ignorant 
unconscious careless child whom sbe saw in 
her retrospect standing on the threshold of 
life. as though that child had never been 
herself. 

She remembered herself only as a careless 
child. till she awoke one day and found 
herself married. 

Heridea of marriage had been very vague, 
and she had no recollection of being very 
much in love, bat Willam Moore seemed 
hopelessly enamored of her bright eyes for 
Mary had been bright-eyed and pretty once, 
and other girls seemed glad of a chance to 
marry, and in short, it seemed to be ex- 


| pected of her, so she married. 


| insinuated to William that 


Once married however she seemed sud- 
denly to become a woman, and she lavished 
all the love of a very affectionate nature on 
her husband. The vow she had taken as 
she stood by his side, to ‘“‘love honor and 
obey”—for those were old-fashioned days— 
she felt to be a very solemn promise. How 
mockingly and bitterly those words had 
haunted her in latter davs; and yet God 
knows that it was no fault of hers.that she 
could not keep them; she had surely tried 
hard enough. She could almost smile as 
she thought how prodigal she had been of 
her affection in those first days; how she 
had tried to beautify and brighten in a rus- 
tic way their poor little home. 

Ah! if he had been all or half her loyal 
fancy exalted him to be, how happy they 
might have been. Did he ever realize what 
he had thrown away? Ha! the thought 
brought a bitter smile? If any man had 
his wife’s affec- 
tion was notas fervent as ever it was, he 
would have knocked him down with a blow 
of his brawny fist. He had the masculine 
idea that there was no limit to a woman’s 
endurance, and as she never upbraided him 
he imagined that she freely forgot and for- 


| gave all his short-comings. 
b 


jan awful and 


jand gloom of the night she brooded over | 


| her wrongs and had recourse to the femi- 
nine relief of tears. 
| One of the articles of the Talmud says: 
|**Men should be careful lest they cause 
| women to weep for God counts their tears ;” 
| but indeed it staggers one’s faith in the 
| power of Divinity itself to think of reck- 
oning woman’s tears. 

There does come a time, however, with 
|some when the fountain, it may be, is ex- 
hausted, or the hopeless pressure of fate 
finds no relief in tears. At any rate, Mairy 
| did not weep; indeed, she had once angrily 
and bitterly registered a vow that not an- 
other tear would she shed for her wortnless 
husband 

At that time perhaps she buried the ema- 


reason when 


How well Mary remembered that bright 
rosy June morning when a dear little daugh- 
ter—her first baby— lay in her arms, and 
nestled closely to her side, as though afraid 
of the great world in which it found itself. 

There was something to live and work 
for, and surely William would take fresh 


courage and make new resolve for his 
little daughter’s sake, but alas, William 


came home wofully intoxicated that very 
day, and the occasion which had been such 
saered one to her was to him 
only an excuse for a general ‘‘treat” and 
carousal 

Laying pale and weak where she could 
look out on God’s blue sky, she could only 
turn away from her husband's tipsy utter- 
ance, and press to her heart with a strange 
sweet sense of comfort and consolation 
the dear little warm bundle that nestled so 
peacefully and unconsciously in her arms. 

Dear, precious girl! she had been a com- 
fort in those first moments and a joy and 
consolation ever since. 

Surely the world was not such a dark 
place after all, but that Cindy’s golden hair 
and blue eyes, and sweet adoring ways 
could brighten it for her mother. 

She did not lose faith in William as 
early as that however. 

He wes always so 
he was 


ready to listen to 
sober and would 


| promise so earnestly to do better that in 


ispite of 


herself she would believe him. 
He even went so far as to join the church 
and the temperance society only to be 


| turned out of both in disgrace a few months 


been slowly slain, and having done so felt! 


the relief which is experienced when our 
dead are no longer above ground, as well as 
also the emptiness and loneliness which 
pervades a desolated heart. 

The shadowy semblance of devotion, 
which habit and an inborn sevse of duty 
causes a woman to hug to her bosom, is 
often only the ghost of departed affection. 


Mary herself it may be, mistook this | 


ghost,—which though frightened away by | 
—Arthur L. Salmon, in “Good Words.” | side street whose business houses were | anger and passion and fear, generally re- 


later. The shame and agony Mary then 
endured she did not like to think about 


; -even at this late day, for ignorant and ob- 
ciated form of wifely devotion which had | 


scure as she was she had all the pride of 
natural refinement, and she feltas if her 
own standing in their little community, and 
the future of her children were affected by 
her husband's disgrace. 

Her two children were a great comfort 
to her, but at times she was filled with 
a voiceless shame and regret that she had 
brought them into the world under such a 
blight. However there is no incentive to 


hope like innocent trusting baby eyes, and 
no woman ever yet felt a warm moist little 
| mouth at her breast but she made noble 
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resolves and was conscious of vaulting am- | 
bitions. And Mary had made great plans 
for her children, so bright and sweet and 
winning, and the wvefulness of her fail- 
ures made her heart very wretched to- 
night. 

She dared not think of Lucinda as she 
saw her last with the happy summery bloom 
of expectancy on her pretty face. How 
glad she would have shielded her from 
every Wintry Dlast. ‘But [I can’t, I cant,” 
she moaned, ‘‘What can a poor woman do 
—especially an uneducated woman? I'm al- 
ways a saying f won't stand it, but I’ve 
got to stand it, there ain’t nothing else to 
do. If I was eddicated now, seemst as if 
I might do somethin’. If only Cindy had 
a chance—but poor Cindy, she haint had 
much more chances that her ma did, but 
thank God she knows enough never to 
marry a man that drinks;” and this was 
the little spark of consolation with which | 
she tried to warm her chilling heart. 

Towards midnight William came groping | 
in a feeble uncertain way about the wagon. 
Although Mary’s chief business for some 
hours had been watching and waiting for 
her liege lord, now that he had came she 
felt a sensation of disappointment; she had 
half hoped he would not come at all and 
then she and Billy woald go home in the 
morning without him. 

‘‘We're a goin’ to havea norther, Mary, 


gal,” he said when he found her sitting 
awake on the seat of the wagon. There 


was an attempt at unconcern in his voice 
as though he was ‘‘making believe” that 
nothing had happened; ‘‘Aint you cold a 
settin’ there?” 

“Of course I’m cold,” in her most 
tones. 

‘*Well I reckin’ I'll turn in.” 

‘*Turn in?—well I reckin’ not till you've 
counted, for that there money of mine.” 

‘*Mary, gal, I’m sorry—it was the liquor, 
Mary.” 

Evidently it was the liquor, for his tongue 
was still thick and he was as yet hardly | 
master of his limbs while his breath as he 
came near his wife turned her sick with 
disgust. 

‘“‘Won’t you forgive me this time Mary, 


frigid 


I'll never do so no more so help me—” at- 
tempting to put his arm about her. Wil- 


liam was always inclined to be affectionate 
when in his cups, and always eager to 
promise never to do so any more. 

‘‘Don’t come near me—don’t touch me- 

{ despise you—you drunken—she had start- 
ed to say fool, but checked herself: she 
shrunk away from him, and put out her 
hands to keep him back. She had hardly 
spoken above a whisper but her voice was 
tragic in the very intensity of her disgust. 

“Oh, Mary,” he blubbered, beginning to 
cry in a husky maudlin way. 

Mary’s heart was not a bit softened how- 
ever by bis tears. 

“Say, William Moore, ain't there a bit of 
that money left?” 

She hardly knew how she had clang to 
that hope till the answer came. 

‘‘Mary, gal,—I'm afeared not; you see 
they bantered me for a game, and I 
played a little, and I went to sleep—and 
Mary, I believe they drugged and robbed 
me, for when I woke up there wasn't many 
cents in my pocket. But I'll git even with 
‘em,” pulling fora great show of indigna- 
tion. 

“You jist wait till mornin’, [ll git a 
p’liceman and have the hull lot ’rested.” 

**You'll do nothin’ of the sort, as soon as 
daylight comes you'll hitch up this ’ere 
team and start for home.” 

‘*Yes Mary,” as meek asa lamb, and he 
crawled into the wagon and before the 
words were fairly out of his mouth was off 
in a drunken sleep. 

When another morning dawned it found 
the city of Austin in the embrace of a gen- 
uine blizzard. 

There was no shilly-shallying about the 
wind now, but it came pouring in cutting 
blasts straight from the Arctic regions. 
It penetrated every crevice and nothing 
seemed safe from its icy breath. Various 
germs of malaria that were lingering about 
were caught in its chilling embrace and 
realized perhaps that the ‘‘tale was told—” 
the opportunity gone. 

The water in the horse trough, in the 
wagon-yard was frozen solid, and Mary 
Moore felt that the very marrow in her | 
bones was.in the same congealea state, as 
she crawled from under her blankets at 
dawn of day. The canvas covering the 
wagon had afforded but scant protection 
from the stinging wind. ; 

They were glad to get by the stove in 
the little office, and there they made their 
coffee and had their break fast. 

Mary hunted up some bricks and warmed 
them to put at their feet, and as soon as 
possible they started homeward. 

The kind-hearted keeper of the yard had 
urged them to wait for better weather. 
‘“There’s been people frozen to death cross- 
ing the prairies between here and your 
place,” he said, ‘‘a prairie is an awful place 
in a norther.” 

But nothing could have induced Mary to 
stay another day in the city. 

“Well, risk it,” she said,‘’twouldn’t make 
much matter if one of us did git frozen,” 
she added under her breash. 

The wind was stinging—no doubt about 


jallow, but they were 
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that—and with all their blankets wrapped 
about them they still felt as though nearly 
destitute of clothing. The bricks soon got 
cold, and they had to stamp their feet to 
keep them from freezing. Occasionally 
they would get out and walk, and even run 
to keep the blood in circulation. 

The sun itself, when the clouds occasion- 
ally parted, looked cold and sickly, and the 
entire landscape was indescribably bleak. 
and desolate. Mary could hardly believe 
it was the same road they had traversed 
a the golden sunlight only two days be- 

ore. 

The prairies which then looked like flelds 
of sunshine were now only bare, wind-swept 
plains, affording not even the shelter of a 
tree from the cruel cutting biast. 

The tall partly dried blades of grass were 
all turned one way with the unanimity of 
a well drilled ring, and were bowed to the 
ground as before the approach of a mighty 


| conqueror. 


William was terribly nervous and upset 


and would have given worlds fora drink, | 


but bore his torture meekly as part of his 
punishment, and Mary noted with grim 
satisfaction that he suffered. 

They were all miserably cold and uncom- 
fortable and longed for home and a blazing 
fire. 

The horses went well—their heads were 
turned homeward, and their load was light- 
er by the weight of abale of cotton than 
on the former occasion—though Mary 
thought bitterly, this lightening of the load 
was offset by the heavy hearts they drew— 
and they reached home before night. 

The smoke curling from the chimney was 
a welcome sight, telling as it did of a glow- 
ing fire of scented cedar logs, and a warm 
supper. 

Mary hoped that the neighbor who had 
been keeping Cindy company had gone, and 
was gratified to see that the girl appeared 
at the door alone. 

Hearing the rattle of the wheels Lucinda 
had thrown open the door unmindful of 
the cold, and stood warm and radiant 
and eagerly expectant in the doorway. It 
almost broke Mary’s heart to see her. 

She had started to rush out to the gate. 
but paused on the threshold. Arrested by 
an indefinable something in the aspect of 
the party that struck a chill to her heart. 

Mary was soberly climbing out of the 
wagon, and even little Billy looked dejected 
and dispirited. 

As for William, the moment the wagon 
was vacated he slunk off to the stable with 
the horse, his whole aspect betraying the 
agony of remorse which consumed him. 

Lucinda took in the whole scene and the | 
light faded from her eyes and the glad look 
of expectation from her face. 

Mary and Billy came in as rapidly as their | 
cramped and benumbed condition would | 
not loaded down 
with mysterious brown paper 
so delightfully suggestive to the feminine | 
mind. 

Mary was wrapped in the plaid shaw! 
and bore only the blankets which they had 
carried with them. She was gray with 
cold and despair and her heart ached for her 
child. 

Lucinda retreated inside as they approach- 
ed, and busied herself mending the fire to | 
hide her disappointment. 

There were no explanations to be asked | 
or given. She had seen it all and she only 
said. 

“Come in, ma and shut the door, I told 
you we was goin’ to have a norther.” 
, Austin, Texas. L. 


| 
| 
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kitten, and call me names, and twit me with 
my pug nose and big eyes. My unlucky 
name, too, was & source of special agitation 
on his part. 

“You'll be an old maid sure, Pen,” he 
would say. ‘Nobody with such a name as 
Penelope ever got married,” 

“Oh, Roydon,” I returned eagerly, for 
the subject was one of, vital interest to me, 
‘don't you think I could change my 
| name?” 
| ‘You couldn’t change your nature,” he 
| answered, tauntingly, and away he went, 
treading down my pet carnations in his 
progress. 

I hated Roy Grey, and yet there was 
something about the boy { conldn’t help 
liking, after all. I could not forget that 
| when IT had the scarlet fever, and lay at 


| death’s door, Roydon sat under my window 


| for hours and hours, waiting and listening ; 
jand I heard him say, the day I first sat up 
jin the big easy chair, with a pillow to sup- 
| port my weak little shoulders : 

“Well, I'm not sorry that she’s better. 
She's a queer little concern, but I should 
have missed her if she had died.” 

I was just fifteen when Roydon Grey 
went away to South America, and he told 
me, the night before he sailed, that ‘‘he did 
think I was the ugliest girl of my age he 
had ever seen.” I burst out crying at the 
not particular courteous criticism. 

“Tam glad you are going away, Roy,” I 
cried impetuously. 
| “So am I,” said Roy, indifferently. 
‘“There are donkeys there, and I dare say 
| they have got faces just like yours.” 

That was our parting. Dear me, how 
| little we fancied then that it would be 
| thirty long years before we saw each other 
| again. 
| Iwas aa old maid in good earnest when 
| Roy came back from South America. They 

say no woman passes the age of twenty- 
| five without receiving at least one offer of 
|marriage, but I believe I was an exception 
to the rule—I never had an offer. All the 
girls who had grown up at my side got 
married and became blooming wives and 
happy mothers; but Pen Lilhaven remained 
unsought and unwooed. It used to mortify 
me dreadfully until [ got to be thirty, and 
then by degress I left off caring for it, and 
made up my mind to be as happy as I could, 
all vy myself. So, as my relations were all 
dead, and I had a tolerably snug little sum 
to fall back upon, I took a pretty cottage 


and had my “niece, Edith Lonsdale, to live | 


with me,' for Edith was pretty and helpless, 
and I felt as if Providence meant me to 


| stand in the place of a mother to that poor 


motherless child. 

She was just seventeen, and as pretty as 
the freshest rose in all my garden bower. 
Tall and slim, and deep blue eyes, hair like 
heaven’s sunshine, and a complexion all 


parcels, | pink and white, you loved to look at her, | thing here you can possibly think of?” 


just as you loved to look at a flower or 
statuary or any other beautiful thing. 

“You'll be married some of these days, 
Edith,” I said to her, ‘‘for you’re too pretty 
to be left tong with the lonely old maid, 
and then I shall be, oh, so busy and so 
happy, helping you to furnish your house 
and to make up your pretty wedding 
things.” 

We were sitting in our little porch in the 
summer evening twilight—my niece and I— 
when a tall, straight figure came up to the 
walk, and I looked wonderingly to see who 
it was. With hair black as a raven’s wing, 
skin bronzed by years of tropic and sun ex- 
posure, features straight and clearly cut, 


land eyes in whose dark, mirthful glimmer 


(Solitary. 


there lingered a strangely familiar light, he 


| stood there smiling down into my face. 


I can’t realize it! No, I can’t and what’s 
more, I can’t think [ ever shall if 1 grow to 
be as old as Mrs. Methusaleh. If it wasn't | 
for the ring on the third finger of my left | 


| hand, and the big frosted cake with the lit- | 


tle sugar cupids on it, and the pair of men’s | 
boots turning out their toes on the hearth | 
upstairs, I shonld ceitainly think [ had been 
asleep and dreaming. 

How did it all happen? That’s an easy 
question to ask, but a hard one to answer. 
Let me try to think, and then, perhaps, 
I shall be able to collect my thoughts a 
little. 

People always used to say, from my girl- 
hood up, that Penny Lilhaven was born to 
be an old maid. I wasn’t a pretty child. 
My eyes were too big and my hair grew too 
low on my forehead, and there wasa sal- 
low look about my skin. And then I hada 
way of always putting things away and 
tidying up rooms after other people, and 
my little boxes and bureau drawers were as 
neat as wax, and I couldn’t bear to see 
anything in the way of carelessness or dis- 
order; so the people would look at me and 
laugh and say: 

“Oh, she'll be an old maid, as sure as 
fate.” 

I used to cry sometimes, by myself, all 
about it; but, bless your heart, no one ever 
knew how I felt about the matter. 

Roydon Grey was the most merciless 
tease of them all. I was always afraid of 
him whep we went to school together, for 
he used to hide behind the doors and pounce 
out at me, and dress himself like a red In- 
, dian and run out of the woods when I went 


‘Is this the Glen Cottage?” he asked with | 


the utmost gravity. 
“Yes, sir,” | answered, ‘‘but— 


” 


“Don’t you remember me, Penny Lil- 
haven? Don’t you remember Roydon 
Grey?” 


And then, sure enough, I did remember 
the boy who had gone away thirty-odd 
years before. 

Well, he had made his fortune and come 
back to enjoy it among his friends. Ah! to 
think that there were so few left! Of 
course we had a great deal to say to one 
another, and a thousand and one questions 
to ask, and, as I didn’t claim to have 
anything of the saint in my composition, I 
won't deny that it did make me feel justa 
little hard when I saw him sit down by 
| Edith Lonsdale, and talk to her and look 
|into her innocent blue eyes, before I had 
half told him what had happened in the 
village during the dreary years of his ab- 
\sence. But the feeling did not last long. 

‘It’s natural enough, I’m sure,” I rea- 
soned with myself. ‘‘and only what I ought 
to expect. She is as pretty as a picture; 
and now, if Roy will only fallin love with 
her I can be just as happy in their happi- 
ness as if it had come to me, the blessing 
of a good man’s love.” 

So I persuaded myself, yet it was a little 
hard to feel myself shut out from all the 
beauty and sweetness of a woman’s natural 
lot. Ithink I never felt the bitterness of 
being an old maid quite so acutely as I did 
that night, when Roydon had gone to the 
village inn and Edith lay sleeping on the 
pillow at my side and the scent of honey- 
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by at twilight, and throw stones at my | Suckles came wafting in at every stir of the 


|dewy night breezes. 

| Well, he came often to our house, and I 
used to make all sorts of little excuses to 
leave him with Edith, while I went up 
| Stairs to sit by myself and weave little 
threads of romance in and out of the meshes 
of my fancy knitting. How happy she 
would be with him! and how much [ should 
enjoy, or try to enjoy, going to the old 
Grey homestead to see its dimpled mistress 
under the balsam trees where (had played 
jas a child. 

| One day Roydon Grey came to me, for 
| young Burnham had called, and was chat- 
| ting with Edith, and I dare say Roy thought 
|I looked lonesome with my work in the 
| hall. 
| “Penny,” said he, ‘“‘what do you think I 
}am going to do?” 

A dim idea that he was going to make 
me his confidante flitted across my mind. 

| “T don’t know,” I said smiling, “what is 
it, Roy?” 

| “I’m going to refurnish the old house. 
| It looks dim and dusky and oid-fashioned 
|now and I want it to be fresh and winsome. 
| Will you help me with your advice and 
| counsel?” 

| Of course I promised; and for the next 
| two or three weeks we were as busy as 
bees. ; 

| ‘*We mustn't let her know what we are 
| about,” he said that night, with a motion 
jot his head toward Edith. 

| “*Oh, no, to be sure not,” I answered, ‘it 








will spoil the surprise.” 
| How pretty he did make the old place! 
| Every room was like a casket, ready to 
| receive a jewel; the bright carpets glowed 
}in bouquets and moses and trailing ara- 
besques of Persiau brightness, all over the 
floor; the windows were draped with the 
softest and freshest of muslin; the pict- 
ures on the walls seemed perspectives of 
tropic sunsets and soft Alpine noons ; 
while every case and bookcase was ar- 
ranged as I knew Edith would best like it. 
“Roy,” said I guardedly, the afternoon 
that our work of transformation was com- 
plete, and we stood congratulating one 
another on our successful eudeayors,—for 
}up to this time I had been very discreet, 
and asked no questions—‘twhen will the 
queen of this enchanted realm take posses- 
sion of her fairy bowers? In other words” 
—and I could not help laughing at bis 
puzzled look—‘*when shall you be mar- 
ried?” 
“So you have guessed it, you dear little 
| (Edipus !” 
| ‘Yes, I have guessed it.” 
' 





‘*Well, what do you think 
auspicious time?” 

‘'Let me see; this is July. 
you say the first of August?” 

“The first of August be it, 
assented. ‘You are sure there 


would be an 
Why don’t 


then,” he 
is every- 





“Yes, everything.” 

‘*Becaase, he went on, ‘‘when you come 
here to live—” 
| ‘Am I to live here?” I asked. 
| Roy, perhaps she wouldn't like it.” 
| “She! Who is she?” he inquired. 

“Why Edith, to be sure!” 

“What has Edith got to say, 1 should like 
to know?” cried Roydon, laughing. ‘‘My 
|darling Penny, if you are satisfied. the rest 
lof the world may say, do and think as it 


| 
| 
| 
| 


‘But, 


| pleases. Since you have promised to be my 
| wife—” 
|} “J!” The chintz-furnished little break- 


|fast room seemed to swim around me. 
Stop. Roydon, for a minute, please; I—I 
don’t quite understand.” 

‘‘You said yourself, the first of August!” 

‘But I thought it was Edith.” 

‘“Edith, indeed! a mere child—a school 
| girl whose heart, moreover, is wrapped up 
in Harry Burnham! Why, Penny, where 
| have your eyes been?” 
| «Where, indeed! Could I have been so 
| blind all this time—so resolutely, incorrigi- 
bly blind! 
| Po you love me, Penny? Don’t look 
| the other way; I will be answered. 
| { did love him; I had loved him long and 
\tenderly, and I told him so, not without 
| some blushings and misgiving, however. 
| Oh, Penny!” he whispered, holding me 
close to his heart, ‘‘if you knew the years 
|and years I nave been looking forward to 
this time!” 

So I was married, quietly. of course, and 
| with no bridemaid but Edith; but I think 
lthe sun never shone on a happier bride. 
| And I live in the old place, and Edith is 
jhere with me; but next week we are to 
have another wedding, and my blue-eyed 
| blossom goes from me to Harry Burnham’s 
care. 
| But, as I said before, it all-seems like a 
dream: and as I sit alone in my beautiful 
home I almost fancy myself, a solitury old 
/maid again, until Roydon’s footstep in the 
|hall, and his voice calling for his ‘‘dear 
little wife,” rouse me to a sense of my new 
life and new happiness. 

And I daresay I will get used to it after a 
while.—Hartford Times. 


There are now about five million owners 
of farmsin the United States. About one 
| million uf the farms have been acquired 
| since 1880. 








EVENT AND OPINION. 


“They cry aloud, and then are still, 
Those vells of Lynn.” 
They made Thanksgiving too warm for 
us. 
Lynn, Boston and Thompsonville, three 
and out. 


If a burning wire did this thing, let us 
go back to tallow dips. 


Heartiest commiserations, Lynn. We 


are in much the same box. 

No Paine in store for the Independents. 
Let them take Hart. 

What's the matter with Stanley? He's 
worth a dozen dead men. 


The shop windows are putting on the 
bravery of holiday array. Christmas is not 
quite four weeks ahead. 


The early birds caught the visiting lion, 
and royally did they breakfast her. Here's 


to their hospitality and enterprise: 


John Ward is still swinging round the 
base bail circle. It is real good in Helen 
Dauvray not to forbid his practising his 


vocation. 


Next to being known as ‘Mrs. So and 
So’s husband,” it must be a bit irksome to 
an orator invariably to be tagged as ‘‘Ed- 
ward Bellamy's cousin.” 
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pretty show of itself, imposing an exor- 
bitant duty on Wilson Barrett's stage scen- 
ery; cutting it down when the world criti- 
cized them, and then taking it off altogether, 
after thinking things over. Cui bono? 


We should be persistent in our thanks- 
giving this year. 1889 is a surt of national 
centenary, but in the surplus of annivers- 
ary celebrations, the couutry has now said 
much about it. It was in 1789 that George 
Washington recommended to congress the 
naming of a national day for the adoption 
of the constitution; and the day was gen- 
erally observed. In 1795 the proceeding 
was repeated. James Madison appears to 
have ixsued the first presidential proclama- 
tion on the subject, in 1815, in honor of the 
return of peace. Forty-eight years passed 
before President Lincoln issued the second 
one, in 1863. Since then every president 
has followed the custom, and the day is at 
last nationally observed. 


OBSERVATIONS. 


Well, Thanksgiving Day is duly celebra- 


ted, not to say devoured, and we may now | 
consider ourselves launched on the winter | 


of 1889-90. Thanksgiving is an institution 
that New England will be slow to lose. It 
is a holiday too well-flayored and satisfying 
to be disregarded, even by the uansentimen- 


;tat and humdrum; while to live people tn 


It is hard on the insurance companies, 
but it will have a reflex action. At some 
price or other everybody will keep insured, 
and these holocausts are unusual. 


It would do your heart good to see the 
interest that Boston’s bright boys take in 
those big war ships. Yet, it will be a 


thousand wonders if some of them are not | 


inspired to run away and ‘‘go to sea.” 


First turkey (merrily)—‘‘Gobble, gobble, 
gobble.” Secotid turkey-—‘‘ Well, if I were 
you, I'd keep qaiet. It’s bad enough to 
be murdered, but the idea of inviting your 
executioners to eat you up is too horrible 
for anything !°—Boston Post. 


Westileld fails to see any first class rea- 
son why philanthropists should endow a 
home for inebriate and immoral women 
within its peaceful precincts, and accepts 
the proposition with notably poor grace 
And no wonder. 


An unusual number of jolly Jack Tars | 


are to be seen about town now-a-days. It 
is to be feared however, that the visiting 
war-ships and the Maritime Exhibition 
have more to do with their visit than staple | 
Boston attractions. 


A falling off of nearly fifty per cent. in 
the women registration is reported from 
headquarters. They do say that about that 
per cent. had insurmountable scruples 
about stating their age. Quite 10,500 
passed the ordeal, though, and will take 
their turn at the Australian ballot. 


Do not be afraid to attack the new mail 
boxes that have appeared here and there 
about town. The way in is via the rolling- 
pin contrivance at the top of the box. Get 
on tip-toe, seize the handles and twirl them, 
and slide your mail matter, newspapers and 
all, over the top. The chances are it will 
bring up at the central P. O. 


It is not pleasant to have the street 
sweepings fly in your face when you take 
your afternoon promenade, but if the street 
cleaning force did not thus parade itself 
nobody would know that it existed. It is 
easily seen, by the by, where the mud 
comes from in wet weather. Those besom- 
wielding laborers may principally be 
tracked by the dirt they fail to sweep up. 
Our street-cleaning service, as at present 
managed, is a broad and unsavory farce. 


Once upon a time a fairy appeared to a 
poor old couple, and offered to grant them 
three wishes. The old man spoke first. 

‘I wish I had a yard of black pudding.” 

The pudding appeared, and the old wife 
exclaimed : 

“Tt wish it were on the end of your pose.” 

And behold it! 

“TI wish it were off again,” sighed the old 
man,—and the fairy disappeared 

What of it? Nothing in particular. But 
the United States government made a/| 

' 


general it is only to be compared with other 
days as a mother is to be compared with 
other women. The hear: gravitates toward 


its own that day, and usually sweeps the | 


And the 
latter, not being overlooked in the cere- 


corporal substance along with it. 


monies, is not sorry it went. 
Our New England Thanksgiving is a sin- 
gular compound of sentiment and gastron- 


omy. The thanksgiving may be a trifle | 


lost sight of, like the penitence of Fast 
Day, but the heart is sure to be in the right 
place, and notwithstanding the substantial 
nature of its good cheer, the trend of the 
day is toward gratitude and devotion. 


The family must be a cross-grained and | 


ill-assorted one that cannot find in the 

| re-union of its scattered members the high- 
| est requisites for enjoyment. Until some- 
| body proves as sturdily loyal as a father, 
as sacredly tender asa mother, half as proud 
}and fond asa brother, or to be mentioned 
in point of single heartedneas with a sister, 
there wil be nothing like a family re- 
union. 


“Old folk and young together, and children mingled 
among them."’ 


And this is why we all go home, Thanks- 
giving. The bane of this particular holi 
day is its exclusiveness. On other days we 
like outside dinner-parties, and assorted 
assemblies. That day we ‘dine at our 
mothers’.” 

Yet it is the day of all days when the 
wanderer looks wistfully at closed street- 
doors, and when the bereaved need, above 
all other times, sympathetic diversion. It 
is somewhat late to mention it for this vear, 
but it is well to turn a leaf down to the 
resolve to cancel at least one of the many 
drearinesses in the world, when the next 
And it is 


heartsome holiday comes round. 
not far to seek, 


In general, the Observer takes pleasure in 
accededing to the requests of correspondents 


but one just received strikes discordantly | 


upon the spirit of a holiday week. 

It is a request ‘‘by one who echoes the | 
words that the’ touching little poem writ- | 
ten by Robert J. Burdette after the death 
of his invalid wife, be quoted at this time, 
“when happy people forget that there is 
sadness in the world.” 

There seems to be a touch of morbidness 
in the request, yet its perusal lead to the 
above resolution and injunction to broaden 
rather than contract the range of sympathy 
in our unclouded holiday season. 


And here are Burdette’s lines, voicing so 
genuine a moan that one feels a'most as if 
invading holy ground im reading them. 
Yet he has given them to the world 


ALONE. 


I miss you, my darling, my darling, 

The embers barn low on the hearth; 
And etill is the stir of the householl, 

And hushed is the voice of ice mirth. 
The rain pla-hes fast on the terrace, 

The winds past the lattices moan; 
The midnight chim-s out from the minster, 

And I am alone. 


I want you, my darling, my darling, 

Tam tired with care and with fret; 
I would nestie in silence beside you, 

And all but your presence forget, 
Iu the hush of the happiness given 

To those who through trusting have grown 
To the fulness of love in contentment, 

But I am alone. 


I ca)l you, my da: ling, my darling. 
My voice echoes back on my aeart, 
I stretch my arms to you in longing, 
And lo! they fall empty, apart. 
I whisper the sweet words you taught me, 
rhe words that we only have known, 
Til the blank of the dumb air Is bitter, 
For I am alone. 


I need you, my darling, my darling, 
With its yearning my very heart aches, 
The load that divides us weighs harder, 
I think from the jar that it makes. 
Oid sorrows rise up to beset me, 
Old aoubts make my sprrit their own; 
Oh! come through the darkness and save me, 
For I am alone. 


This was before one ray of comfort pene- 
trated the gloom. It is unfair to the 
afflicted, not to follow so sad a strain with 

ja higher note. Tennyson's grief was less 
| personal, but it is uplifting to hear him sing, 
jin *'in Memoriam” :— 

" . »« « Lecount it crime 

To mourn for any overmuch ; 

I, the divided half of such 

A friendship as has master’d Time; 


Which masters Time indeed, and is 
Eternal, separate from fears; 

The all-assuming months and years 
Can take no part away from this. 


. : . * ° ‘ 
This truth came borne with bier and pall, 
I felt it, when I sorrow'd most, 
*Tis better to have loved and lost, 
Than never to have loved at all. 
Would it be a ‘higher note” to add the 
|very human strain that, later, finds its 
way into the laureate’s verse? But his heart, 
be it remembered, was ‘‘widow'd” of a 
| friend only,—not a wife. 


My heart, tho’ widow’d, may not rest 
Quite in the love of what is gone, 
But seeks to beat in time with one 
That warms another human breast. 


| ‘The suggestion may stand for what com- 
| forting power it has, while we try to turn 
| our thoughts back to the Thanksgiving that 
|gives thanks,—by no means forgeting a 
‘*tear for other’s woes.” 





An unavenged wrong comes up at the 
|retarn of the gastronomic festival. It was 
jallof three years ago that the Observer, 
'for once, told a good story in these col- 
jumns. It was promptly re-printed, the 
next week, in the columns of a contempo- 
rary, not only stolen outright, but given a 
| local habitation, after this wise :— 


“A Hingham (?) women, being troubled 
to distinguish her mince-pies from her ap- 


ple-pies was advised to mark them. She did 


| $0, and explained, ‘‘These I’ve marked ‘T. 
| M’,—'tis mince, and these ‘7. M’,—taint 
mince.” 

It was no Hingham woman, and three 
years after date the ComMONWEALTH, thus 
| trod upon, turns to claim its own joke, fer 
\it is the ‘tis mince” season, and the old 
story turns up in a southern exchange, 
again credited to the Hingham Journal. 





The Boston CoMMONWEALTH is a long 
neme to write, and exchange editors are 
weary, therefore it often happens that 
gleanings from our columns go uncredited, 
though not often, as above, re-vamped to 
fit into the environment of a neighbor. The 
COMMONWEALTH is unfortunate in not hav- 
ing a recognized abbreviation, like the Sp. 
Rep., or more concisely the “S. R.” Yet it 
would not take many years of the life of 
fellow-editors to scrawl down the ancient 
and honorable name, and the favor is never 
overlooked in well-regulated offices where 
a Black Book is kept. 

It is poor policy for paper or individual 


j ite , 
|to adopt the principle, ‘“‘What’s yours 


s 


mine, and what's mine is my own.” 


Now that men-of-war come into our har 
bor, we grow aggressively resentful, and 
would a little rather smell powder than 
not. 


Powder vs. electricity migh t be ata dis 


ladvantage, but those there be who would 
| gladly have turned broadsides towards th 
\electric system, and the surface rail- 
| way management generally, one morning 
llast week. A Brookline and! Brighton 


electric car was sliding down upper Beacon 
street, through one of those dreary stretch 
es that mankind inhabiteth not, when it 
suddenly pulled up with a jerk. One or 
two other cars came along, and conductors 
and ‘‘motorneers” met and consulted; pick 
ed up in gloved hands a dangling wire, 
and laid it down again. Presently they an- 
nounced to their passengers that the wire 
was burned out, and they might take their 
choice between sitting in the car for ‘‘two 
or three hours,” or walking down town. 
No horse car, no steam car, no overhead 
line, no herdics, nothing but an intermina- 
ble stretch across country until one could 
reach Marlborough street, and connect 
with horse cars. There was at least one 
very old lady among the passengers, who 
probably had to wait the repair of the line. 
The rest of us walked. Cheerfully, very; 
for when did a newspaper worker, however 
it may be with people of leisure, ever start 
down town empty-handed, or ungoaded by 
the sense of haste, and the knowledge that 
duties were pressing upon each other's 
heels in the little 10x12 den. 


Do not suppose that transfers were given. 
The West End Railway Company does not 
do business in that way. After paying 
their fare the passengers were dumped in 
the metaphorical wilderness, and had to 
tramp a mile or two in the mud at a vex- 
ations loss of time, if not strength, and 
hand in their little nickels to their next 
conductor, very thankful for the royal ac- 
commodations afforded our city, of quick 
transportation. 

These little episodes are not calculated 
to increase travel on the long routes of the 
West End lines. Such a tramp enforced, 
let us say, at 11 o’clock at night, or during 
one of our driving easterly storms, night 
or day, through Bostun slimé, would be 
open to objeccion. 

A person who never ‘‘kicked” before 
might begin, and that vigorously, on such 
an occasion, sustained by public sentiment, 
and his own sense of outrage. 

On the matter of transfers, there is per- 
sistent grumbling on that same electric line. 
Park Square is an inconvenient terminus 
for travel that, preterring Scollay Square 
for a goal, would gladly compromise on the 
Tremont House. If the line is to be pat- 
ronized, with its manifold inconveniences, 
the least the management should do is to 
extend the wires to connect with the Tre- 
mont streetline. Untilthey do, the Boston 
and Albany road will sell a large number 
of commutation tickets to disgruntled sub- 
urbans. 


How much better a body feels for un- 





packing the mind! 


This has been rather a dull week in town 
At the theatres nothing new offers, save 
| **The Senator” at the Hollis, where William 
| H. Crane has made a decided hit. ‘The 
| Oolah” is packing the Globe with people 
| who like just that sort of thing, and Annie 
Pixley is ingratiating herself deeply into 
the heart of mankind by her winsome 
womanliness, at the Tremont. ‘A Parlor 
Match” has been a degree funnier than ever 
as presented at the Park, and at the Boston, 
Primrose and West’s minstrels have made 
the rafters ring. ‘‘Hands Across the Sea” 
has rounded out its 100th performance at 
the Museum, and however its popularity 
may be explained, is drawing as large 
houses as ever. At the South End, “‘The 
Fugitive” has been the sensation of the 
hour, as presentgd at the Grand Opera 
House. Non-theatre-goers have their 
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standard ‘Star Course entertainments, at 
Tremont Temple, to rely upon. 

It is astonishing how those mildly flav 
ored entertainments draw. The vast Tem- 
ple was literally packed, Monday night, to 
hear the singing of the Lotus Club, and 
to listen to the readings of Mrs. Nella 
Brown Pond. A pleasantly entertaining 
evening they afforded, and notwithstanding 
the doubling and trebling of the programme 
by encores, after the usual fashion of a 
Star Course audience, the performance was 
over at half-past nine. 

So it is possible, it seems, to be primitive 
in Boston, if you choose the right quarter. 

The audience that assembles at these 
Tremont Temple entertainments is not ex- 
actly a giddy one. The people as a whole 
look eminently staid and respectable. There 
is a churchly atmosphere, a savor of godli- 
ness as it were, about the audience, seen in 
the mass, nor does it vanish when sub- 
jected to the test of individual scrutiny. 

Mrvw. Potter will really have to carry out 
her plans about clevating the stage before 
these home faces will look quite serenely 
upon the modern society drama. 


Sometime the Observer must make the 
round of the churches to critically sample 
the preaching of our leading divines, and 
talk it over with 
Observations. 


what 


readers of these chatty 
There is just 

unlooked-for reformation 
wrought upon us all by the means; espec- 
ially upon the reader, should the Observer 


no telling 
may be 


“fail to dilute the sincere milk of the word. 


Taking so much at first hand, personally, 
the Observer might become gospel-hard- 
ened. 

It is very interesting to see how Articles 
of Faith, as expounded, impress the un- 
hardened; and to find that type one must 


usually go among children. 





A mother has confided to the Observer a 
recent experience with her little girl which 
was in its way epoch-making for both the 
child and the parent. 

Most of us would be slightly staggered if 
suddenly called upon to formulate our theo- 


logical views into a creed, without recourse | 


to prayer-book phraseology; and for this 
reason, perhaps many parents, like the"Ob- 
server's friend, Mrs. Meanwell, delay some- 
what longer than did parents of old, laying 
the foundations of religious 
their children. 

At all Mrs. Meanwell passed 
through an ordeal when her seven-year-old 
child demanded a creed. 


dogmas in 


events 





Let a sense of mystery find lodging in 
the heart or head of a child, and sooner or 
later the day of reckoning will come. It 
was a week or two delayed after little 
Joyce got her first real nibble at the tree of 
knowledge of the unknowable. Her 
thoughts were turned heavenward by a 
sudden ambition that seized her one day, 
when she was walking with her mother 
near a grade crossing. She suggested the 
idea that she might cling to one of the 
long gates, when the switch-man raised 
them, and go up to the sky to see what 
heaven looked like. She furthermore re- 
marked that it was an easy way for any- 
body to go to heaven—better than to eat 
something that disagreed with one, and 
have to die to get there. Her mother in- 
advertently remarked that they. might not 
all be acceptable visitors after they had 


taken the trouble to go, adding, ‘‘Do you 


suppose every body goes to heaven?” 
‘“‘Why, yes. Where else should they go?” 
The mother had been orthodoxly educated, 


and she suffered a slight shock as she in- | 


quired, ‘‘Did nobody ever happen to men- 


tion any other place to you, where bad | 


people might possibly go?” 

Nobody ever had, and the thought of the 
little nineteenth century pagan growing up 
in her household set the mother seriously to 
thinking, while she diverted the atttention 


of the small girl, to gain a little time for | 


consideration. 





But there came a twilight hour, and the 
inquirer was at hand, primed for religious 
investigation. *. 


}somebody have to make Him? Is 


|Mamma, if 


‘‘Who were to go to heaven? What was 
a Christian? Where did other folk go? 
How were they to be unhappy? Was it 
light in heaven? Was it never dark, when 
the sun went down? How could the Lord 


= 
‘ . * * 
sees it preteen gy A te oe There is one show of the moment, over 
: ay ere to kill| whose fleeting I, for one, shall mourn. 
God? Would it be dark then? Why | That is the nightly throwing of the electric 
couldn’t they kill God? They could | 3 arch light” frem the tower of the Me- 
kill Him if they all ry chanics’ Building. So wierd, so startling, 


together, copjdn’t they? They did kill Him 
once: didn't they? Wasn't Christ 


God? 
Tell me all what He had to be killed 


for? 
Was it in Boston? Was Grandma alive 
then? Were you? Was Grandpa? Who 
was? Why don't He come to Boston now? 


Boston wouldn't kill 
He could be killed 
couldn't He? 


Gods? 


Him, would it? If 
once He could again, 
should there be two 

Was God ever a little boy? Christ 
wasn't He? sometime, 
wasn't He? He begin? Didn't 
there 
little peek into 
back? Tell me 
some more about it.—Is Venus a very big 
star? Whatif it should fall on to us?— 
you'll into my school 
some day I'll give you my new shiay cent. 
Shall I run down now to see if dinner is 
most ready?” 


How 


was, God was 


How did 


any way I could 
heaven and 


take a 


then come 


come 


And Mrs. Meanwell was never more re- 
lieved in her life than when little Joyce 
flitted down stairs, to report that mamma 
had been telling her ‘‘about things a hun- 


| dred flights up.” 


Every one of the questions above given 
was asked by the small girl, and twice as 
many more that escaped the memory of the 
mother, and when the reader realizes that 
each one, however ludicrous, was consci- 


}entiously answered with outward serious- 


ness, and with the unavoidable qualms in- 
cident upon the enforced crystalization of 
creeds, and 
must admit 


assortment of 
that Robert Elsmere’s per- 
plexities were nowhere in comparison. 


dogmas—one 


G. P. 


FLEETING SHOWS. 


It is to be fervently hoped that little Otto 
Hegner, managerial announcements to the 
contrary notwithstanding, has not fleeted 
permanently from our horizon. Musical 
Boston has hardly had time to realize what 
a marvel the lad is. There seems to bea 
| sort of pis aller for the unattainable Josef 
Hoffman. In point of fact he is Hoffman's 
peer. And there is about him beside, some- 
| thing very comforting to those of us who 
| dread unusual gifts and their development 
as too great a strain on childhood. There 
\is a splendid overflowing of boyish vitality, 
a ruddy and abounding heaith, that seems 
to make his playing not a task, but a mere 
single and welcome outlet for his superb 
vigor. He is almost as good to look at as 
to listen to. But somehow he has not be- 
come afad. Andin Boston—let us make 
lenten comparison, my friends!—if one be 
not a fad, he may, so to speak, play with 
the fingers of men and of angels, and yet 
the box-office mourns. But Hegner will 
conquer his public, if he but be given time. 
And then look out for his vanity and his 
digestion, for of flattery and of feasting 
there will be no end. 


- 
* * 
It is to be hoped that Hegner was never 
guilty of anything so un-Teutonic and un- 
boyish as to read Browning. But it oc- 
curred to me, as he stood on Saturday be- 
fore that ovation which greeted his playing 
of the nocturne, flushed, pulsating from 
head to foot with the joy of triumphant 
|achievement, that there were certain lines 
of the great poet which he would not have 
to ask a Browning Obscuration Society to 
jinterpret for him. Says Abt Vogler in his 
‘““Men and Women :” 
“God has a few of us, whom He whispersin the 
Tne rest may reason and wel-ome; but we musi- 
cians know!” 
2 
** 

That is so we.l instanced in Otto Hegner; 
he knovs. Through no training, through 
no suggestion from the outside, could there 
be borne in upon him not merely the de- 
gree, but the kind of emotion experienced 
in that nocturne he interpreted so superbly. 
Between those clear boyish eyes of his and 
| the depths and complexities of passionate 

emotion, a veil wili be drawn, for many 
and many a year. And yet the very heart 
of the mystery of such passion breaks 
|through the music his boyish hands set 
| free. 

| 


BOSTON COMMONWEALTH. 
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Mr. Howells will have to asseverate sev- 
eral times more that there is no such thing 


| as genius, before we who listened to Heg- 


ner Saturday afternoon, will play clerk to 
his asseveration, aud cry Amen! 


so unearthly beautiful in its effects, that I 


confess to frequent nocturnal prowls all | 


about the neighborhood of Copley square, 
merely to enjoy it. As the vast shaft of 


light, unspeakably white, suddenly flashes | 
from arch to arch of the solemn night sky, | 
like an awful Finger ready to write the | 


Mene! Mene! of the world, there is in it a 
prophecy of the moment ‘‘when our race 
shall have run its course and the. wide uni- 
verse shall be rolled up like a scroll.” 
ae 

And sometimes it touches the great 
tower of Trinity, and seems to lead upward 
thence, a shining pathway, like that on 


which of old, angels went and came. And | 


sometimes it rises, a white ‘pillar of fire 


by night,” directly behind the glorious | 


campanile of the New Old South; and one 
almost looks to see the hidden Spirits of 
the Bells, frightened from their high, safe 
hiding in the familiar shadows, and go flit- 
ting on their winged way up toward the 
stars. 


* 
* * 

And sometimes—with what gusto would 
Mr. Howells dwell on this!—it throws a 
sharp bar of piercing light across the smoke 
wreaths of the Providence railroad track, 
straight on that red brick wall where the 
Rising Sun Stove Polish is advertised in 
the highest style of American art. It 
starts out from the shadows as if ready to 
seize on this Providential opportunity for 
free advertising. lam sure that if it were 
all a scene at the theatre, this is the mo- 
ment—this, not the moment when the light 
makes ladders for angels—which would re- 
ceive the rapturous applause of the audi- 
ence. And if a few no-account Bohemians 


in the ‘‘balcony sides” ventured to hint that | vent certainty, his 


this were not art, they would be silenced 
with the crushing response that the day of 
artis over. It is nature—Great Unwashed 
Nature as one may say—which the Ameri- 
can public is being educated to demand. 
o*s 

The Anierican public gets a great deal of 
unwashed nature in Mr. Crane's presenta- 
tion of ‘*The Senator,” by the way. Speak- 
ing merely as a belated, not to say isolated 
Bohemian, I should say that such a play as 
the ‘‘Senator” is ideatly fitted to further the 
decadence of the stage. Much that is low- 
est. in American ideals will be fostered in 
every young and thoughtless man or wo- 
man who sees the play, and hears the rap- 
turous applause with which it is greeted. 
The idea that polish and elegance of man- 
ner are necessarily co-existent with rascality, 
for example, is very happily developed in 
the Senator’s remarks in the last act. Our 
middle-class American youth are really not 
in crying need of teaching that manliness 
implies absence of manners; but they hail 
the lesson with rapture. And as to the 
daughter of the Secretary of State, whose 
sole claim to our interest is the abundance, 
the variety, the vulgarity and unintelligi- 
bility of her vocabulary of slang, I trem- 
ble to think of her influence on the deport- 
ment of the matinee girl. 


* * 


Such things ere not holding the mirror 
up to nature, but to the aberrations and de- 
formities of nature. 

+s 

It’s a mad world, my masters! Presently 
we shall have our realists boldly bidding 
our artists to seek their models and stand- 
ards in the dispensary clinic and the dis- 
secting room. 

DorotHy LUNDT. 


CATARRH. 


Catarrhal Peatness—Hay Fever—A New 


Home Treatment. 


Sufferers are not generally aware that 
these diseases are contagious, or that they 
are due to the presence of living parasites 
in the lining membrane of the nose and 
eustachian tubes. Microscopic research, 
however, has proved this to be a fact, and 
the result of this discovery is that a simple 
remedy has been formulated whereby 
catarrh, catarrhal deafness and hay fever 
are permanently cured in from one three 
simple applications made at home by the 
patient once in two weeks. 

N. B.—This treatment is not a snuff or 
an ointment; both have been discarded by 
reputable physicians as injurious. A pam- 
phlet explaining this new treatment is sent 
free on receipt of stamp to pay postage, 
by A. H. Dixon & Son, 337 and 339 West 
King Street, Toronto, Canacda.—{ Christian 
Advocate. 


Sufferers from Catarrhal troubles should 





carefully read the above. 
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THE MUSICAL SEASON. 


At the conelnding Hegner concert last 
Saturday afternoon the following adimir- 
able programme was offered : 

PART FIRST. 
1. Sextette in G, op. 36, 
; Mendelssohn Quintette Club. 
Mr. Wiihelm Ohbliger, solo violin; Mr. Manassa 
Adler, violin; Mr, Thomas ityan, solo clarin. 
ette and viola; Mr. Paul Hénneberg, svlo 
flute and viola; Mr. Max Droge, solo 
violincellist; the Club assisted by 


, Herr Neudahm, contrabassist. 
{2. Waltz, “Parla,” 


srahms 


Ardiu 
Mra, Pemberton Hincks. 
| 3. Sonata No. 3 (D major), opus 10, Beethoven 
} Otto Hegner. 
| PART SECOND. 
|4 Scherzo from Sextette, Brahms 


Mendelssohn Quintette Club. 
| 5. @ Ppavish Bolero, 
b Moxtemh Dance, 
Mrs. Pemberton Hincks, 
- @ Adagio from Violoncello Concerto, 
H. Hoffman 
DL. Popper 


= 


> 


Spanish Dance, 
Mr. Max Droge. 


| 7. @ Chant Polenatse, Chopin. Liszt 


6 Nocturne (D flat major), Chopin 
| ¢€ Rhapsody No, 2, Llest 
| : Otto Hegner. 

)* Finale from Octette in F, Schubert 


(Arranged for Sextette.) 
Mendelssohn Quintette Club, 
Of the performers, aside from the princi- 
pal, it may be said that the Quintette Club 
played admirably and sincerely. Mr. 
Droge’s 'cello solos were musicianly and in- 
teresting, though we deprecate the choice 
of Popper's Spanish Dance as something 
too much in the nature of a musical bon 
}bon. Mrs. Hincks showed the same ease 
jand originality of selection as on former 
; occasions; but the lack of careful training 
was more than ever apparent in her singing, 
and she sadly needs to cultivate that artistic 
etiquette—not to say rrtistic conscience— 
which demands that whatever be the size or 
temper of an audierce, an artist is in honor 
bound to do her best, and do it thoroughly, 
and do it graciously. 
| Of Otto Hegner’s playing there can be no 
|bounds to the just. praise. The oldest 
musicians and the most exacting critics 


oe were those whose enthusiasm was 


most uncontrollable. His splendid and fer- 


crystal brilliancy. of 
| technique, his fire, his absolute and joyous 
| grasp of the composer's thought are mira- 
| cles, before which criticism is dumb. Mr. 

Abbey owes it to Boston to give us other 
and early opportunities to delight ourselves 
in listening to this most true, however boy- 
ish musician. 


* * 
* 


At the Listemann concert, on Monday 


evening, the following programme was 
offered : 


Quartet, in G minor, op. 27, 
songs— 

a. “Loreley,”’ 

b. “Ich Grolle Nicht,” 


Edvard Grief 


Schumann 





‘ 

\ 

c. Bitte / 
) 


d. S'ist Frublings Zeit, Cari Bohm 


| Violin solo, “Chacoune,” Bach 
Songs — ; 

| a. “Peace,” } 

| b. “King of Thule,” , ) Lest 
| Quintet, in G major, for strings, op. 77,Ant. 


Dvorak 
Mr. J. M. Flockton, contra-bass. 
Soloists: Miss Lillian Carli Smith, Mr. Bernhard 
Listemann. 
Dr. Keiterborn, accompanist. 


Miss Smith’s charming selections were 
given with intelligence and taste. Her 
voice is a contralto of excellent compass, 
which is well, but far from perfectly 
trained. When her evident inexperience 
gives way to greater repose of manner, she 
can, without doubt, take rank with our 
favorite interpreters of chamber music. 
Mr. Listemann played the immensely diffi- 
cult “Chaconne” of Bach's, with all the 
| finish and feeling which »e for many years 
have been wont to look for in all his work. 
Both concerted numbers were delightful; 
the new G major string quintet, by Dvorak, 
arousing the greatest enthusiasm. The 
andante movement, in especial, was rich in 
sentiment, and carried the listener com- 
pletely with it in its broad and gentle on- 
ward flow. 

At the next concert, on Dec. 16, we are 
promised the pleasure of hearing the much 
heralded Swedish prima donna, Madame 
Sophie Zela. 


Have a Pursuit.—No human being, how- 
ever exalted his position, however enlarged 
and cultivated his understanding, can long 
be happy without a pursuit. Life is a lad- 
der on which we rise from hope to hope, 
and by expectation strive to ascend to en- 
joyments; but he who has reached his 
highest hope, or who enjoys the utmost of 
his wishes, is miserable indeed; for many 
who have been most successful in their 
respective undertakings have given the 
| gloomiest description of the emptiness of 
|}haman pleasures. The pursuit alone can 
| yield true happiness, and the most trifling 
| object that has power to fascinate the hopes 
| of man is worthy his attention. 





| rane eer etl 


The ex-Empress Eugenie, looking ex- 
ceedingly wel, was in London recently, 
and was seen in Bond street on foot, at- 
|tended by a single lady. Although her 
| veil was up, only one or two people seemed 
to recognize her. 
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NEW LITERATURE. 


“The Second Year of the Look About 
Club,” by Mary E. Bamford, is a most in- 
structive book. The club was a family 
affair. Frequent meetings were held by the 
resident members, and once in every two 
months there was a ‘‘Story Night” at which 
every member was required to tell some. 
story, oeginning always with Grandma, the 
‘*head scholar.” The book is full of simple 
facts, arid it leads to a zealous search for 
more facts in men’s books and in nature. 
It is handsomely illustrated and bound. 

(The Second Year of the Look About Club. By 
Mary E, Bamford. Boston: D. Lothrop Com. | 
pany. Price $1.50.) | 

‘Lotus Bay,” by Laura D. Nichols, is the | 
story of a summer vacation. Prof. Wil-| 
loughby’s household votes to take the sum- 
mer outing at the seashore; Lotus Bay is 
decided upon. It proves a summer of 
happy days with u deal of bathing, boating | 
and fishing; also reading, thinking and 
talking over of books and thoughts. Nelly | 
and Harry learn much about glaziers,and ice- 
bergs, light-houses and the Life-saving Ser- 
vice. The book depicts apn ideal, family 
life in the midst of some deliciously quaint 
Cape Cod characters. The conversations 
are invariably bright and witty and there is 
plenty of lively incident in which both phys- 
ical and moral heroism play a prominent 
part. The book is fully illustrated and 
handsomely bound. 

} Lotus Bay. By 
Overhead, Undertoot, ete. 
LD. Lothrop Company.) 


Laura DD. Nichols, author of 
Iliustrated, Boston 


‘Betty Leicester,” is the latest book from | 
the pen of Sarah Orne Jewett, and it isa vol- 
ume which presents few points for criti- 
cism. The story is one of those delightful | 
little idylls which have already made Miss | 
Jewett so widely respected and admired. 
This last story is more particularly a girl's 
book, though equally interesting to older | 
readers, for the same simplicity of style and 
gentleness of tone that pervade all her writ- 
ings are at their best in the story of our 
heroine. Betty Leicester” leads a qniet life in | 
a little seacoast town in New England, while 
her father is off on a voyage to Alaska. The 
story is not characterized by any startling | 
incidents, but its odd New England charac- 
ters are well brought out, and though devoid 
of striking plot, it is a book interesting 
from cover to cover. 


y Leicester. By Sarah Orne Jewett. Hough. | 


(Bete 
ton, Mifflin & Co., Boston.} 


‘‘The Birth from Above,” by Rev. Charles 
Follen Lee, is the sixth in the series of 
“Manuals of Faith ana Duty,” issued by 
the Universalist Publishing House. The 
various chapters in this volume are on | 
“Christ and Nicodemus,” ‘The Jewish Doc- 
trine of the New Birth,” the *‘Holy Spirit,” | 
on **Man as a Moral Being,” and ‘The Ne- | 
cessity of the Birth from Above.” It is | 
written in an easy and intelligible style, and | 
is full of excellent moral instraction. 


(The Birth from Above. By Charles Kollen Lee, —— & Co., Boston.| 


Universalist Publishing House, Boston.) 





“A Calendar of the Nations,” with fac- 


BOSTON COMMONWEALTH. 


These articles have already appeared in 
Scribner’s Magazine, but they are especially 
valnable when brought together in this com- 
pact form. The volume is handsomely and 
artistically printed and contains besides 
225 illustrations, many colored maps and 
charts. 

{The American Railway, ite Construction and 
Development, Management and Appliances. Pub- 
lished 7 Charlies Scribner’s Sons, New York. 
Received from Little, Brown & Co., Boston. | 


In the ‘‘Famous Women” series, a novel 
issue appears, in the biography by Mrs. 
Bradiey Gilman, of ‘‘Saint Theresa of 
Avia.” Tothe reader unacquainted with 
Spanish literature Saint Theresa has been 
but a name, invested with all the unreality 
of the medieval romance; but to the pains- 
taking student of Christian history the 
character of this religious enthusiast stands 
out among other important figures in six- 
teenth century life, with a distinct and 
fascinating personality. Space forbids an 
extended review of the story of Saint 
Theresa's life, with its temptations and 
viscissitudes, of the growth of character, 
her retirement from the world, the sur- 
prises of cloister life, the development of 
energies, of her strong personal following, 
of her tangible achievements, notwith- 
standing the apparently incompatible mys- 
ticism of her character, of the unusual 
combination of elements that made her tne 
working saint that in her later years she 
became. Asa study of combined worldli- 
ness and other worldliness the character of 
Saint Theresa is unique among women. 
Mrs. Gilman has performed her biographi- 
cal task with rare ability and good judg- 
ment, and her book, in point of interest 
and value, stands well to the fore in this 
remarkable series. 

[Saint Theresa of Avia. 


Man. “Famoue 
Koberta Brothgs. | 


Ry Mrs. Bradley Gil 
Women" = series. Boston ; 


“The Career of a Nihilist,” by Stepniak, 
gives another proof of the ability, which 
this author has already demonstrated in 
other works of a similar character, of 
graphic description and of absorbing ree - 


\tal. Itis a book full of plot and counter- 
| plot, of arrests and imprisonments, of sue- 


cesses and failnres, of conspiracies against 
government authority, of accidents that 
prevented the success of these conspiracies, 
and above all, it is a story of the courage, 
endurance, and self-sacrifice of the Nihil- 
ists. Woven through this structure of 
\direful plots is a very pretty love story be- 
|tween two of the chief conspirators; for 
Nihilists are both men ana women. Per- 
haps the most graphic of thc scenes in the 
| book are at its close, when the young hero 
bids farewell to his bride, having deter- 
mined to assassinate the Czar, and the scene 


in which a few hours later he attempts the | 


assassination. [tis evidently the aim of 


the author to enlist sympathy for the cause | due time, having passed all these dangers | 


of the Nihilists. 


(The Career of a Nihilist. 


By Stepniak, Har- 
per Brothers, New York. Ww. 


Received from 


“Natural History Object Lessons,” by 
George Ricks, B. Sc., of London, is a man- 


, humor, tender in pathos and possessed of 
that unfailing charm that marks every 
story written by Mr. Cable’s pen. The 
earlier stories relate to French and German 
refugees, some of them from the most aris- 
tocratic of families, who in the trouble- 
some times of one hundred years ago, left 
|their home to cross the sea for a new life 
in anew country. The truth of the various 
stories is more strongly brought home to 
the reader by the reproduction of fac-simi- 
lies of old manuscript on which the stories 
are based. A better volume for holiday 
reading or for a Christmas gift, could not 
be imagined. 
[Strange True Stories of Louisiana. By George 


W. Cable. Ohas. Scribner’s Sons, New York. 
| Received from Damrel!l & Upham, Boston.| 


‘The Poetry of Tennyson,” by Rev. 
| Henry VanDyke, D.D., isa book of excel- 
llent essays upon the poetry of the great 
|laureate. Mr. VanDyke is not only a pro- 
| found admirer of the poet, but he is a deep 
'and appreciative student of his work and 
jhe rightly classes Tennyson as standing 

after Shakespeare and Milton, third among 
the great writers of English verse. This 
volume, as the author says, is a discussion 
not so much of Tennyson's poems as of his 
poetry. A number of the laureate’s poems 
are indeed specially considered, chief 
jamong them ‘*The tdyls of the King,” but 
it is not the author’s purpose to treat any 
of Tennyson’s poems with a nice and care- 
ful analysis, bat to consider rather the 
poetic spirit which Tennyson possesses and 
to discuss in connection with this, the true 
aim and object of poetry, its real genius 
and tne future that awaits it. Dr. Van 
Dyke does not believe in art for art’s sake. 
He believes only in art for man’s sake, and 
he has little patience with that verse that 
shall seek only to please the ear or enter- 
tain the fancy and which does not speak to 
the soulof man. A valuable feature of the 
| present book is the full table of Biblical 
jullusions and quotations found in Tent y- 
}son’s poems. It is a volume full of sympa- 
thy with the life work of the laureate, and 
his myriads of admirers cannot fail to be 
|in full syrapathy with the author. 

[The Poetry of Tennyson. By Henry Van Dyke. 

Cbaries Scribner’e Sons, New York. Keceived 
from Damrell & Uphem. Boston.) 


‘*‘Dorymates,” oy Kirk Munroe is a book 
that certainly is not lacking inincident. It 
would be difficult to conceive of a boy who 
could go through more and come ont alive, 
jthan does young Breeze the hero of the 
story. His is indeed an eventful career. 
He is picked up when two years old floating 
around in mid-ocean in an open boat; and 





NOVEMBER : 30, |: 


December, and is a striking picture of farm 
life in Japan. While wonderfully interest- 
ing, the article is full of practical points 
that will be new to most farmers and help- 
ful to all. It is illustrated with beautiful 
engravings from photographs taken on the 
spot. and by sketches of native artists 
The ensuing papers of this series will be a 
prominent feature of the American Agri- 
culturist during the next year. 


Mr. Herkomer’s most famous picture, 
“The Last Muster,” is reproduced by the 
photogravure process and printed as the 
frontispiece of The Magazine of Art for 
December. The opening article of the 
namber is an account of the National Gal- 
lery of Scotland, by Walter Armstrong. It 
is fully illustrated by engravings from the 
best pictures in the gailery, a.nong them a 


Burgomaster by Frans Hals, and a Fete 
Champetre by Watteau. After this the 


“Artistic Aspect of Lord Mayors’ Shows” is 
discussed with pen and pencil. The first of 
a serics of papers on ‘‘Wild Wales” is given, 
and the wildness of this picturesque coun- 
try is proved by the pencil of Charles 
Stuart, the artist whose pen furnishes the 
text. Prof. W. M. Conway discusses ‘Art 
Professorship’s” and then there is a poem, 
‘‘A Maiden of Dreams,” by Arthur L. Sal- 
mon, with a fantastic illustration by C 
Ricketts. ‘The Philosophy of Lavghter” is 
written by Charles Whibley and illastrated 
by Frederick Barnard in an interesting and 
entertaining paper. Casseli & Co., New 
York. 

Scribuver’s Magazine for December is a 
Holiday number of unusual beauty and at 
tractiveness in its illustrations, and the text 
of the articles will appeal to many readers. 
With the exception of the fourth instalment 
of Harold Frederic’s serial, each article is 
complete in this issue. The contents in- 


|clude a sympathetic study of life in the 
| poorest quarters of New York’s tenements ; 


a vigorous paper, and sure to provoke dis- 


| cussion, by Edward J. Phelps, Esq., ex-Min- 


ister to England; a genial and d‘scrimina- 


| ting review of the whole field of American 


| **Zadoc Pine,” and ‘Squire 


his boyhood is passed amid the perils of | 


the deep, in which icebergs and fogs, 
shipwrecks and tumbles overboard, devil 
fish and all manner of extraordinary inci- 
| dents and objects crowd upon him. But in 


|and come through in safety, he discovers 
|the ownership of a vast estate, and the 


| possibility, not far removed, of a place 
jamong the English nobility. Notwith- 


similes of water color designs, by Maud | al for teachers, pointing out the easiest | Standing the fact that this young man goes 
Humphrey, is published by Frederick A. | W&Y of gaining the interest of their pupils | through so many extraordinary experiences 


Stokes & Brother. It is an exceedingly | 


in all natural history topics. 


In addition | 


the tale is told in so simple and natural a 


handsome wall ornament, each of the twelve | © giving a teacher much assistance in the | Way that there Seems nothing improbable 


pages, besides containing a calendar of the |aft of imparting instruction, it also in- | #bout it. 


It is a story that boys will stay 


month in one corner, having a handsome | structs the teacher herself on the various | home from skating to read. 


and artistic picture of a boy or girl represent- | 


ing twelve different nationalities; not even | relations which they bear to one another. | Kirk 


groups of plants and animals and the 


| [Dorymates, A Tale of the Fisning Banks. By 
onroe. Harper & Brothers, New York. 


Reo y - B.C y 
omitting the African race, whose represen- | While not being in any sense a text book | Received from W. B. Clarke & Co., Boston. | 


‘tative standing with her ebon face against | 
a stalk ot flaming yellow hollvhocks repre- | 
sents Augustin a striking way. It is a fine | 
piece of work, and will make a handsome 
New Year's souvenir. Received from M. T. | 
Bird & Co., Boston. 


including both the | 
“ series, have been | 
a. at Blak in ''The Riverside Paper Se- | 
ries is in excell a print and convenient | 
form, at the small pi ve of — a : This | 
is a worthy piece of en. SERN ile on . oy 
of the firm, which the pu /¢ can hardly | 
fail to appreciate. 


Houghton. Mifflin & Co.; | 


oo aerson's Essays,” 
ro the second 


| Emerson’s Essays. 
Boston.] 


“The American Railway, its Construction | novel by Beatrice Whitby, has been brought | 


on botony or zoology any other than a 


specialist upon these subjects will find in- | 


struction in these pages. Unquestionably 
the study of natural history is to the ordi- 
nary child the most interesting to which his 
attention can be directed, if directed ina 
proper way. A child likes nothing better 


than ‘to study the habits, characteristics | 


and all the peculiarities of his dog Fido or 
his Tabby, nor is it dificult to get speci- 


mens of a hundred different kinds of birds | 


and small animal and insects which can be 
studied with much profit and interest by 
the children. 


| Natural History Object Lessons. 


By George 
Ricks. Boston, D. C. Heath & Co.) 


“The Awakening of Mary Fenwick,” a 


and Development, Management and Appli- | out by the Appletons in their “Town and 
ances,” is a large octavo volume abounding | County Library,” in paper covers, for 50 


in valuable instruction upon a topic of uni- | cents. When this novel first appeared in) 


versal interest, regarding which, few peo- | 
ple are accurately informed. The book con- 
sists of a number of articles upon different 

departments of railroad work, each one 

written by an expert upon the subject, and | 
all of them prefaced by an introduction | 
from the pen ot Judge Thomas M. Cooley, | 
chairman of the interstate commerce com- | 
mission. The best idea can be given of 

this volume simply by giving a sample of | 
its topics and writers. They include the 

Building of a Railway, by Thomas Curtis | 
Clarke; Feats of Railway Engineering, by 

John Bogart; American Locomotives and 

Cars, by M. N. Forney; Railway Manage- 

ment, by Gen. E. P. Alexander; Safety in 

)Railway Passenger Travel by Gen. Horace 
Porter; The Freight Car Service, by Theo- 
dore Voorhees; The Prevention of Railway 
Strikes, by Charles Francis Adams, and 
many others of equal value. 


England it attracted much favorable atten- 


tion, asan admirable portrayal of the de-| 
velopment of human character under novel | 
Though the first work of the | 


experiences. 
author, it showed a power of character 
drawing that is seldom seen. It will be 
welcomed in its present inexpensive form. 


|The Awakening of Mary Fenwick. By Bea- 
trice Whitby. D. Appleton & (o., New Yor -.) 


‘Stange True Stories of Louisiana,” by 
George W. Cable, is a book possessed of a 
double interest, first the fascinating style 
in which Mr. Cable writes, and second the 
fact that these stories, though they are 
marvellous, are al] true, most of them hap- 
pening in Louisiana, and ell of them occur- 
ring in that part of the country. As js to 
‘be expected from any work coming from 
'Mr. Cable’s hand. they are at once vivid 
and delicate in their coloring, quaint in 


PERIODICALS. 


| The serial, ‘A Woman’s Strength,” is 
| happily coneluded in Cassell’s Famiiy Maga- 
jzine for December. The Family Doctor 
| discusses ‘“‘The Winter Dress of Men and 
| Women.” ‘A Very Strange Affair” is a 
good story, capitally illustrated.—Cassell & 
| Co. New York. 


| The Young Woman’s Magazine for No- 

vember presents an interesting table of con- 
| tents. Among the character studies, ‘‘Fran- 
| ces Willard’s First School,” taken from her 
| autobiography, is unusually interesting. 
|The number is full of excellent reading. 
|Frank E. Housh & Co., Brattleboro, Ver- 
| mont. 


Industrial science and political science, 
| zoology, geology, physiology and scientific 


the December ‘‘Popular Science Monthly.” 
Grant Allen presents ‘‘Plain Words on the 
Woman Question.” Some ‘‘New Phases in 
the Chinese Problems” are set forth by Wil- 
liard B. Farwell, who does not believe that 
the ‘Exclusion Act” will exclude immigra- 
tion, impelled by such misery as drives the 
Chinese from home. Colonel Garrick Mal- 
lery concludes his comparison of ‘‘Israelite 
and Indian” in this number, by showing the 
resemblance between the myths and the 
social laws of the two people. New York; 
D. Appleton & Company. 


A new departure in agricultural journal- 
ism has been inaugurated by the American 
Agriculturist. It is nothing less than an 
expedition to investigate farming and farm 
life in the far Kast. The enterprise was in 
charge of Mr. Frank G. Carpenter, a bril- 


humorous drawing, by J. A. Mitchell, the 
founder and editor of Life; another story 
by Mr. H. C. Bunner, editor of Puck, whose 
Five- Fathom,” 
in previous Christmas issues, will. be re- 
called; a vivid and picturesque account of 
some characteristic Breton festivals; and a 
sunny picture of life and eccentric charac- 
ters on some of the least frequented of the 
Bahama Islands. In the notable list of ar- 
tists contributing to this number are Will 
H. Low, Howard Pyle, Kenyon Cox, Her- 
bert Denman, J. H. Twachtman, E. H. 
Blashfield, A. B. Frost, and C. D. Gibson. 
The poems are ‘*‘Evening,” by A. Lampman 


| (illustrated ;) ‘‘Montauk Point,” by Lloyd 
McKim Garrison (illustrated); ‘'Happi- 
ness,” by Edith Wharton; and ‘‘At Les 


| his identity, and with his identity comes a | 
B. | proud position in an old English family, 


Eboulemen‘s,” by D. C. Scott.—Charles 


Scribner’s Sons, New York. 


The author of ‘‘Agnes Surriage,” Mr. Ed- 
win Lassetter Bynner, opens the December 


j}number of the Atlantic Monthly with an 


article of interest to the antiquarian, and 


‘especially to the student of Old Boston. 
| This paper is devoted to “The Old Bunch 
|of Grapes” Tavern, one of the most famous 


New England hostelries of the last century. 
Mr. Henry Van Brunt’s paper on ‘*Architec- 


| ture in the West” tells about che difficulties 


jwhich is gradually arising. 


which Western architects have to struggle 
against, and the new school of architecture 
Prof. N. 8. 


|Shaler, of Harvard College, contributes a 
| paper on ‘‘School Vacations,” and Mr. Wil- 


liam Cranston Lawton, whose articles on 
the Greek drama have been among the best 
literary papers the Atlantic has lately had, 
writes about ‘‘Delphi: The Locality and its 
Legends.” ‘‘Latin and Saxon America” 
(the relations of this country with South 
American countries) forms the subject of a 
paper by Mr. Albert G. Browne. Mr. 
Thomas Bailey Aldrich’s ‘‘Two Lyrics”— 
“A Dedication,” and ‘‘Pillard Arch and 


| Sculptured Tower”—have the grace which 


| Atlantic. 


history, receive a due share of attention in | 


distinguishes the work of the Editor of the 
There are reviews of the -‘Life 
of William Lloyd Garrison” and the ‘‘Jen- 
tury Dictionary,” and these, witk the usual 
Departments, conclude a number of solid 
value.— Houghton, Mifflin & Co.. Boston. 


Harper's Magazine for December is an 
ideal Christmas number. It presents to its 
readers a feast of story, essay, and illustra- 


| tion; and it has selected its contents with a 


rare appreciatiou of what people in their 
holiday humor most wish to receive. First 
in order comes Edwin A. Abbey’s portfolio 
of eleven illustrations for the ‘‘Merry Wives 
of Windsor,” which reproduce with pecu- 
liar skill the ‘‘Merry England” of Falstaff’s 
time. Six complete stories follow the Mer- 
ry Wives. Thomas Hardy furnishes a nov- 


|elette; Sarah Orne Jewett and Mary E. Wil- 


| iant and versatile writer, whose first article | 


Sppears in the American Agriculturist for 
‘ 


‘ 


kins, and two prominent authors of the 
Southern School, M. E. M. Davis and Ruth 
McEnery Stuart, contribute short stories: 
and the artist-author F. D. Millet tells a 
painter's tale of truelove. Lafcadio Hearn, 
whose ‘‘Chita” has won for him the name 
of the American Gautier, sketches in ‘‘A 
Ghost” a new species of spectre that haunts 
che ‘‘civilized nomad.” Theodore Child’s 
.xhaustive account of ‘‘Modern Russian 
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Art” 1s illustrated by many engravings from 
important pairtings and pieces of sculp- 
ture. Louise Imogen Guiney contributes 
an ‘‘Ode for a Mariner Ashore,” and R. D. 
Blackmore ‘‘Buscombe; or, a Michaelmas 
Goose,” illustrated by C. S. Reinhart. A 
Christmas sermon on ‘‘Fraternity,” and an 
after-service utterance on newspaper truth- 
fulness, is contributed by George William 
Curtis; with piquant observations on the 
general character of Christmas and Thanks- 
giving literature, by William Dean Howells ; 
and with a merry-making by Charles Dudley 
Warner in a humorous characterization of 
‘‘The Spirit of Christmas.” Harper & Bros., 
New York. Received from Damrell & Up- 
ham, Boston. 


The Editor of St. Nicholas deserves the 
hearty thanks of all lovers of Thackeray. 
She has secured from Mrs. Ritchie an ac- 
count of “‘The Boyhood of Thackeray,” 
illustrated by fac-similes of drawings and 
letters not hitherto published, and also by 
the frontispiece to the magazine—a bust 
showing Thackeray at the age of eleven. 
One is tempted to quote many paragraphs, 
but it will be better to refer to the number 
of St. Nicholas containing the whole of this 
welcome addition to our knowledge of Eng- 
land’s great novelist. 

Miss Ewell tells a story of early Virginian 
history, an incident of the Indian massacre. 
Mr. Theodore Roosevelt extracts from the 
diary of his brother, experiences in ‘‘Buffalo- 
Hunting.” 

Nora Perry begins a serial for girls, 
‘*May Bartlett’s Step-mother” and Walter 
Camp’s second Foot-ball article is offered 
to young men as a counter attraction. 

The verse is unusually attractive. Mr 
Butterworth gives us a sort of responsive 
carol ‘‘For Christmas Day,” and Mrs. Spof- 
ford gives in excellent verse ‘‘The Story of 
the Iceberg.” 

Besides the pieces already mentioned 
there a good story by Prof. Boyesen, a 
pleasing bit of fancy by S. Walter Norris, 
a fanciful story by Tudor Jenks, with illus- 
trations by Bensell, a jingle illustrted by 
Albertine Randall Wheelan and other attrac- 
tions. The January number, it an- 
nounced, will also be a holiday issue, Cen- 
tury Publishing Co., New York. Received 
from Damrell and Upham, Boston 


is 


LITERARY NEWS. 


A new Guide Book to Florida, by Chas. | 


Ledyard Norton, will be published by 
Longmans, Green & Co., early in December. 


Thanksgiving Days. 


BY REV. WILLIAM G. BABCOCK. 

Our ancestors did not dream that the 
temporary appointment of a Thanksgiving 
Day for the timely arrival of food to pre- 
vent a threatened famine would ultimate in 
a national holiday. 

Whether presidents and governors should 
make such appointments or not, the people 
are not averse to them. They have become 
domestic festivals and in that endearing 
sense are gratefully received and utilized. 
In olden times ministers felt free to dis- 
course on political and secular topics on 
Thanksgiving Days and even at this enlight- 
ened day, they are requested to improve the 
occasion by preaching on civil reform, as 
if it would not be just as well or better to 
do so on Sunday, as civil refurm 1s really 
social reform and social reform implies a 
better and happier world, which is the ob- 
ject of the ministry, or should be. 

The most marked feature of Thanksgiv- 
ing Day is the generous feasting of the 
whole population, rich and poor, citizens 
and foreigners, the unfortunate and the 
criminal, which of course is duly appreci- 
ated, especially by those who never have 
all they want at any other time. 
bread enough and to spare it is a shame 
that anyone should perish with hunger. 

If there is one thing more than another 
to be thankful for at the present time, it is 
the gencral drift of the pulpit and the press 
towards bettering the secular condition of 
the world. Although the cry of the op 
pressed is still,‘‘When will the harvest be,” 
we have had a great many harvests gather- 
ed and distributed by past benefactors of 
the race, and richiy enjoyed by the people. 
In our eagerness to push our pending re- 
forms to consummation, we should recog- 


nize accomplished facts, such as the estab- | 


lishment of a republican form of govern- 
ment, of institutions for promoting public 
health, intelligence and virtue, the uprising 
of masses of men and women to assert 
themselves and their rights. Are we not 
glad to-day for the conciliation of the 
North and South, for which cause Grant 
was made happy in the last days of his life? 
Are we not rejoicing in the larger horizon 
of what we live for, »y the increased fa- 
cilities of communication with every part 
of the globe? Do we not follow the for- 
tunes of Stanley in Africa as if he were 
our next door neighbor? We view 
deep satisfaction the growing demand for 
honesty and ability in the transaction of 
private and public business, notwithstand- 
ing or in consequence of the defection of 
many who were considered trustworthy, a 
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more intelligent conception of the control- 
ing wisdom, by which ali things work to- 
gether for good, and the inauguration of 
better schools for qualifying the young to 
make the most of themselves in after life. 
We have such an irrepressible desire or im- 
patience to make new conquests that we 
fail to estimate at its true worth what has 
already been gained. The proverb, ‘‘Man 
never is, but always to be blest,” expresses 
this tendency. | But if goodness had not 
succeeded in the past, if there had been no 
triumphs of good over evil, no improve- 
ments in the welfare of man, no sought for 
results of earnest endeavor, we should not 
enlist so heartily and hopefully in every 
new word and work. But every student of 
ancient and modern histoay, every observer 
of important events can demonstrate the 
law of human progress, the unfolding step 
hy step of human power, wisdom and bene- 
| ficence, from the untutored savage to the 
|educated citizen. Society to-day with all 
the evils of an exaggerated competitive 
selfishness, exhibits higher specimens of 
humanity, and more of them, taken as a 
whole, than in any previous epoch. Those 
who to-day see the ‘last of carth may de- 
part in peace and joy at what has been ac- 
complished in their lifetime. 

The first national Thanksgiving Day was 
observed one hundred years ago for the ac- 
ceptance, adoption and inauguration of our 
form of government. Washington especi- 

| ally, and others proportionately, were pro- 
foundly gratefal for that great event. To 
make Thanksgiving Days natural, desirable 
and genuine, there must be spontaneity and 
an obvious occasion forthem. We are, in 
these days, painfully aware of the ins, gnifi- 
cance of Fast Day and Thanksgiving pro- 
ciamations. A recommendation to cry or 
| laugh at an appointed time is void of ef- 
| fect. Outward demonstrations of joy or 
sorrow when the heart is not affected, are 
| insincere and objectionable. 
| hese public appointments may however, 
be beneficial to the community in ways not 


|intended. They are made ava‘lablie for re- 
/creation social gatherings and benefac- 
|tions. In some places churches sink their 


differences in a common interest in moral 
and social reform, and unite to hear a pul- 
pit orator at his best, but it is the Thanks- 
giving dinner and the endearments of home 
which are the most magnetic. It is the 
saddest day of the year to those who miss 
the domestic ties which once were theirs, 
j}and have not yet experienced their relation- 
ship to the great family of man and the 
| Universal Parent. 


TEMPERANCE 


next convention of the national W. 
Cc. T. U. will be held in Atlanta, Georgia. 


The national W.C. T. U. will lend its 
immediate active influence to the work for 
prohibition in Nebraska. 


The 


It is stated that ninety-three per cent of 
| children taking the temperance pledge re- 
main faithful to their early vows. 

A total of 1,374 Young Women’s Chris- 
tian Temperance unions, with 31,657 regu- 
lar and 6,790 honorary members, was re- 
ported to the convention. 


Sometimes we think things are going 


slowly. They are going more rapidly than 
|you think, my friends. There is more 


motion upon the people who do not stand 
with us than at any period of the history of 
the earth.—Clinton B. Fisk. 


The sixteenth anniversary of the famous 
| Ohio crusade will be celebrated by the W. 
'C. T. U. all over the land, Dec. 23. A na- 
'tional mass meeting will be held at Hills- 
borv, Ohio, the birthplace of the move- 
ment, at which a large number of the lead- 
|ing workers will be present. 


Editors ase especially requested to pub- 
lish the following: The membership of 
the W. vc. T. U. instead of falling off during 
the last year, as has been asserted, has been 
| actually increased by more than five thou- 
|}sand paying members. 


report, the final authority, shows for this 
year a paid membership of 143,865 as cou- 
trasted with 138,517 last year. This does 
not include unreported unions, members 
that for any reason have neglected to pay 
their dues, honorary members or the con- 
stantly increasing host of the Loyal Tem- 
perance Legion. 


BEECHAM’S PILLS cure sick headache. 


THE HEALTH. 


the fingers with pressure while a few swal- 
lows of liquid are taken. 


Lime water is good for chilblains. 
strong and hot. 


Use 
A saturated solution of 


For a bruise, apply a hot poultice of 
bruised wormwood and rum or vinegar; 
bathe the part affected frequently with hot 
drops. 


To make castor oil palatable, boil it wiih 
an equal quantity of milk, sweeten with a 
little sugar, stir well and let it cool. 
dren will never suspect it is medicine. 


To cure an ingrowing nail heat a little 
tallow very hot in a spoon and pour it on 
the sore place, using the tallow as hot as 
possible. 
sary; it may be called a sure remedy. 


Sanitation has proved that its use in bed- 
rooms is unwise, as it consumes by far too 
much oxygen; if, therefore, it is lighted 
before the occupants retire, they will find 


Here isa timely bit of advice: Do not 
forget to give baby (no matter how young) 
adrink of water every now and then. 
Some mothers never think of doing this, 
and all the time the poor little thing 
tuslly suffering for the want of water. 
Just a few drops in a spoon will do at first; 
nothing will satisfy a child until it gets it. 
Some years ago I heard of a case where 
the child was sick. The mother sent for 
the doctor. He came, and after examining 
it carefully said, “‘The child is dying for 
the lack of water. 
show you.” The result preved that he was 
right. All the mother said was: ‘I didn’t 
know babies needed water.” 


Germicides for Consumption.—It is sat- 


germicides for consumption have been dis- 
covered, the one gaseous and the other 
liqnid. Salicylic acid, however, appears to 
be the more lastingly successful. Perhaps 
a better germicide may be yet found, yet 
the principle of the method of treatment is 
quite revolutionary. In consumption the 
blood contains living bacilli-tubercles ; and 
this system introduces into the blood by 
injections the microbes of salicylic acid to 
kill the bacilli. When the bacilli are de- 
stoyed nature will have a chance of repair- 
ing the damage done. The war against this 
insidious, dire, and fatal disease has now 
commenced in earnest; the best medical 


ested in the result of the campaign. 
a blessing to many would victory bring! 
How many who spend a living death would 
revive with fresh vigor? How many who 
now watch with feverish anxiety the flick- 
ering flame would leap with joy to know of 
a restorer? Suffering humanity wishes 
them God-speed in their noble work.—Ke- 
search. 





PEARS’ SOAP is the most elegant toilet adjunct. 


The President has got back to Washing- 
|ton society after having made great havoc 
|with the ducks of Maryland. It was a 
| great move on the President’s part to es- 
tablish his efficiency with the fowling piece. 
Office seekers ana other bores may make a 


The treasurer’s | note thereof. 


To arrest hiccough close both ears with 


alum in water, used hot, is also a curative. | 


Chil- | 


Repeat once or twice if neces- | 


eos | slightly with carbolic acid. Provide a plen- 
| tiful supply of grit or sharp gravel. 
| feeding-troughs and drinking-vessels clean 
j}and wholesome. 


authorities are at work to reinforce their | 
germicidal agents, and thousands are inter- | 
What | 


nn eo ree 
‘ 
FARM NOTES. 
Charcoal is much appreciated by the 
fowls. The best is formed of charred 
grain. Corn roasted like coffee and fed 


| twice a week would no doubt pay for the 
| trouble. 


Wheat and oats should be given alter- 
nately—oats always dry; wheat either dry 
|or cooked. y have invariably had good re- 
sults from feeding sound wheat boiled to 
| bursting. 


A moderate dose of sulphur given twice a 
| Week serves as a laxative and blood puri- 
jfler. The sulphur permeates the whele 
| System, even coming through the skin; 
jand, being death to insect life, causes par- 
| asites to drop off. 


Season all soft food with a pinch of salt:. 
A small quantity of flaxseed meal mixed! 
| With their morning meal is also strongly, 
ladvised. It makes their plumage bright 
and glossy, and deepens the color of their: 


|; combs and earlobes. 


| Moulting hens require extra attenyfonr. 
Their rations should consist of a varieay of; 
| foods, rich in all the elements of nutaition,. 

for every want of the system must be. satr- 
| isfled before the process of feathersmaking: 
|can be materially assisted. 

Dry lime is too caustic to be given alone. 
| Keep a vessel of lime-water convenient, andl 
;mix a small quantity with soft food amd 
also with their drinking-water. Lime 
water is a corrective of bowel diseases, and 


it is also a remedy for soft-shelled eggs. 
the atmosphere vitiated when they retire. | 


It is a great mistake to believe that the |should be abolished , and alleggs sold by 


The practice of sell ing eggs by the dozen 


amount of vitiation is of no consequence | weight. The size of eggs vary so much 
because the flame is small, perhaps barely | that you do not get really full value by buy- 
visible, until wanted. jing them by the dozen. Allowing say 


| twenty-five per cent difference in weight, 
| why shall five pecks be sold fora bushel? 
| Why should not the seller and buyer get the 
/exact value paid for?— Ex. 


Make fresh dust baths and sprinkle them 
Keep 


And towards the close of 
the moulting season make a number of nice 
| hew nests, for hens thus cared for will pay 
|for the trouble by heaping your egg-bas- 


Bring me some and I'll | kets when the market is at its best. 


The value of lime in the poultry-yard 


| cannot be overestimated; experience teach- 
| es that there is nothing more effective as ap 


| insect-destroyer than a thick coating of 


. | whitewash made of fresh lime and an in- 
isfactory to know that to some extent two | rosion of crude carbolic acid. Cleanse the 


|house thoroughly before applying, and 
| cover every accessible portion of the wood- 
work, especially the perches and the sills 
on which they rest. A generous fumiga- 
| tion of sulphur and tobacco is also advan- 
| tageous—American Agriculturist for De- 
cember. 


| The Boston Press Club, has made itself 
|very much disliked by the eccentric Mr. 
|Train, ‘To think,” says he, ‘‘that the 
| Press Club should give a dinner, invite 
| celebrities from far and near and entirely 
| overlvok the great citizen.” 





Ages of Birds.—A wonderful contrast of 
longevity in birds isto be found between 
the span of life enjoyed by the wren and 
| the eagle, the latter of which is supposed 
to live for a hundred years, and the former 
only three. The blackbird sings through 
some dozen summers, the canary enjoys 
double that number, and the goldfinch fif~ 
teen. If it does not come to an untimely end 
| the goose lives to be fifty, and the heron 
| fifty-nine; but the sweet-throated lark only 
| beats the blackbird by a year. The nights 
jingale is credited with fifteen fleeting 
| Junes, and the partridge and the pheasant 
with the same number. The noisy parrot 
might disturb a neighborhood for the life 
|time of a man, it being said that it lives to 
|be sixty. Even this long time of years, 
| however, is surpassed by the sable crow 
;and the swan, both of whom tie with the 
| eagle at a hundred years. 
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1HROUGH AN OPERA GLASS. 


At the Hollis Street Theatre this week, 


| she has proved herself best able to present. 
Next week, which will be the last of this 
delightful comedienne’s engagement at the 
those who clamor for an “American” play | Tremont, she will produce that ever popu- 
will find in Mr. Wm. Crane's presentation | lar play, ‘‘M’liss.’ 

of the ‘‘Senator,” an American play—with | 
& vengeance, one is tempted to add. By 





>» * 


* 
On Wednesday night ‘‘Hancs Across the 


which we mean that in motif, scenes, jokes, 
vernacular and types of character, the play 
is distinctly American, and could belong to, 
and one might add with trath, could appeal 
to no other nation of the world. Typically 


Sea” celebrated its hundredth performance, 
and the celebration was enjoyed by an 
|audience that completely filled the house. 
| In fact, nowithstanding the length of time 
that this play has been on the boards, its 


American the play is not, uor can any play! qnajences have remained constantly and 
be, for their exists as yet no one American) uniformly large, and the Museum Company 
type—there exist hundreds. From. for in-| certainly has not in some time done a bet- 
stance, the phrase, ‘‘An American Senator,” | 


| ter piece of work than in this play. Mr. 
one could form no picture, until told what) qijcon, Miss O'Leary and Mr. Boniface 
state of the universe the Senator represents. | ar. especially to be commended. Mr. 


An instructive lesson by the toquiring| yason, with perhaps one ortwo exceptions, 
foreigner could be learned in studying the | gong his work in his usual vigorous and 
American senator as portrayed by Herbert ‘acceptable way ; and Mr. Davenport, 
Kelcey, in the ‘‘Wife,” and the American | though perhaps too transparent a villain, is 
senator as portrayed by Mr. Crane, in the | sti) so conscientious a one as to gain the 
comedy which now keeps the Hollis street | audience's entire sympathy for his victims. 
stage. Both are true to life, both Ameri-| wigs Sheridan in some scenes quite meets 
can, and taken together they are far from | public expectation, and in others she falls 
exhausting the types to be discovered OD 4! come distance below it. The recognition 
visit to the Senate chamber. and conversation scene that takes place 
It is a western senator who; Mr. Crane | petween husband and wife on the deck of 
= us J ayes oo gape ete ae the Australian — a“ as ae 
nd hearted, iron willed, quic ued, Miss Sheridan and Mr. Mason, one of the 
little cogen rom ngs) a 1 Sonat naan most inexcusable eo of ong me _— 
average standard, w bho. a8 ACAINS! | ing ever seen ona Boston stage; but the 
baying a vote or taking a drink, capable of A as a whole certainly is a go.” 
warm and unselfish affection, and with man- | bs 
ners and a vernacular which make one blush | 
vx country. Such as he is he sits by 

a Sones Sr eiepenrene, throngs by the hun- a Vanderbilt. The experience of the first 
dred every business street; such as he is, jnight at The Globe Theatre was but an 
faithfully portrayed to the last shade of | earnest of what was to come. He has been 
verisimilitude, he walks the Hollis street | playing every night to packed houses, and 
stage in the impersonation of Mr. Crane. | for ‘‘standing room only,” one may con- 
A flawless and polished mirror is held up | sider himself very fortunate if he gets 
to nature. If to do this, regardlcss of the breathing room. Of course, it is Francis 
intrinsic value of what js neglected, be the | himself and the winsome Marie who pos- 
triumph of art, then art, in the “Senator,” sess and chiefly draw the audiences; but 
reaches its perihelion. | everybody is good. Among those who are 


* * 
* 


Francis Wilson is in a fair way to become 





The comedy of which the Senator is the 
central figure is a very amusing one. The 
moral tone is on the whole sound and 
wholesome, though one could spare such 
sentiments as, ‘‘there is always hope fora 
man who can take a drink!” 


happiness or kept from mischief by the 
good geniusship of the Senator, and his 


friend and coadjutor, a dashing young 
widow. ‘The acting throughout is excel- 
lent. Mrs. Barrymore is uncommonly gay 


and fetching as Mrs. Hillary. Mr. 
gett, as the old man wearing out his heart 
in the attempt to wrest his ‘‘claim” from 
the government, gave a strong, thoroughly 
consistent and deeply pathetic study. The 
rest call for no especial mention. It is to 
be regretted that Mr. Frawley, before at- 
tempting the role of the United States’ offi- 
cer, did not study the effect of that West 
Point training, which makes a slouch ora 
stoop a physical impossibility. ‘The Sen- 
ator” will be continued at the Hollis. 
* 
* 


Hoytism has been very much decried by 
the critics, but it evidently suits the taste 
of the public, for one of Hoyt’s plays has 
only to appear to insure a crowded house. 
Ample proof of this has been afforded this 
week at the Park Theatre, where Hoyt’s 
‘*A Parlor Match” was produced on Mon- 
day night. As usual this immediately set 
the town on fire. ‘tA Parlor Match” cer- 
tainly does not draw by reason of its 
novelty, for its repetition each succeeding 
year has enabled the entire theatre going 
public to become informed as to its char- 
acter; its success simplyrproves that the 
average man is entirely willing to laugh at 
an old joke if it is well repeated and suffi- 
cient time is allowed to elapse between its 
successive appearances. ‘‘A Parlor Match,” 
however, is not altogether an old joke. Its 
reappearance is invariably characterized by 
a certain amount of retouching and revamp- 
ing, so that even those fairly familiar with 


its structural characteristics, find enough | 


that is new to keep curiosity and expec- 
tancy aroused. 

Those able exponents of the Hoytic art, 
Messrs. Evans and Hoey, invariably carry 
their audience with them, for each in his 
respective role is susceptible of little im- 
provement, and the two together form a 
vigorous and drawing team. It would 
hardly be right in discussing this play, to 
omit all mention of Miss Marie Day, a 
young lady who has not very much to do, 
but does what she has admirably. Miss 
Minnie French is also deserving of no 
slight encomiums, not to mention a num- 
ber of other most attractive young persons 
that lend a glamor of beauty to Mr. Hoyt’s 
festival of fun. 

**A Parlor Match” remains another week. 


* * 

~ 
Annie Pixley has been favoring the 
patrons of the Tremont Theatre with 


another week of ‘‘22, Second Floor.” The 
marked success of this piece, and the ap- 
proval it has received, indicate that Miss 
Pixley has added one more permanent num- 
ber to her already extensive and attractive 
repertoire. It is a piece admirably adapted 
toshow Miss Pixley’s ability in the por- 
trayal of the two phases of character which 


There is | 
hardly a plot, rather a veries of episodes, | 
in which a group of people are brought to | 


Pad- | 


| particularly so are Mr. Hubert Wilke and 
that clever little Boston singer, Nettie 
Lytord. “The Oolah” has of a surety 
taken the town, and a great deal of the 
| town's money, but it is worth all that it 
costs. 


| There was a time when minstrelsy was 
looked at much askance, and it was hardly 
jesteemed good form to listen to the jokes 
}of the end menand to laugh at the antics 
|o° the burnt cork artists. But that time 
| has passed, for to-day the minstrels are 
| presented at the best theatres, and their 
| performances are generally attended. Dur- 
the present week Primrose & West and 
their associates have been entertaining a 
number of thousand people every night in 
Zhe Boston Theatre. One misses the 
humorous and attractive personality of 
George Thatcher, who was wont to form 
one of the triumvirate, but his place hes 
been amply filled, if numbers can do it, 
by a group of other people, who in 
aggregate, 
for his loss. The minstrel show is such 
a merry melange that it is difficult to give 
a detailed and nicely accurate account of 
its proceedings; and of Primrose & West's 
entertainment one can only say that it is 
most melodious, most amusing and divert- 
ing, and that every night the final curtain 
has witnessed the departure of a large 
audience filled with regret that the even- 
ing was over. Next week the Emma 
Juch Opera Company will present at this 
house grand opera in English, beginning 
Monday night with ‘‘Mignon.” 
>» * 
7 

“The Two Macs” have been holding 
forth at the Howard, and holding forth 
with great effect, as one could easily judge 
even by passing along the street in front of 
The Howard Atheneum, for po stone walls 
could confine the laughter of the audience. 
The two Macs are, in fact, exceedingly 


like in kind. Nothing could be more amus- 
ing than the remarks they make from time 
to time, or more catchy than the songs they 
sing. Miss Chrissie and Mr. Phil Sheridan 
are excellent in their negro impersonations. 
Miss May McCabe sings with a voice of 
much strength and considerable sweetness. 
The juggling tricks of Eldora are a con- 
tinuous marvel to the spectators. Harry 
Kennedy, the celebrated ventriloquist 
never fails to elicit great applause. The 
gymnastic feats of Miss Devons are mar- 
vels of skill, strength and courage; and 
the. display of bicycle riding, with which 
the evening closes, is one rarely equalled in 
stage performances. Next week 
Oliver Doud Byron in ‘Across the Con- 
tinent.” 
“37 

Manager B. F. Keith’s latest feature at 
the Gaiety & Bijou, which will be seen next 
week, together with a new and strong bill 
of specialties, is the Electric Piano, which 
he has secured from the Electric Piano Co. 
for exhibition purposes. This wonderful 
invention is bound to immediately become a 


tainments. Apparently it was the idea of 
the inventor to have the electric appliance 











the | 
fully compensate the audience | 


droll people, and their associates, if not | 
their equal in quality, are certainly their | 


comes | 


potent factor in musical circles and enter- | 


human player, but in no way to obstruct or 
| effect the ordinary use of the piano, when 
desired to be played in the same way. The 
electric stroke is made at the back of the 
key, throwing it up, and thereby causing 
the hammer to strike the string, giving 
exactly the same motion and effect as pro- 
duced by the human player when at the 
key-board, and not changing the regular 
workind of the piano in any way. ‘The 
force of the electric blow to produce a 
loud or soft note is under perfect eontrol. 
The modus operandi of all this is very 
simple, being nothing more than the old 
and well tried appliance of the magnet and 
armature, familiar to every one who has 
ever seen a telegraph ‘‘ticker.” The elec- 
tric current required to operate this instru- 
| ment is very light and the voltage low, not 
exceeding eight volts, and is absolutely 
harmless ander any circumstances. The 
|method adopted to obtain this light cur- 
rent has been to use storage cells charged 
from the ordinary gravity battery, or from 
any of the street wires, and thus supply 
steadily the current required. 

To those who have been within the fas- 
cination of this electfic siren, with its rip- 
pling notes and weird harmony, stirring 
our pulsation with some brilliant movement 
of Chopin, or compelling our admiration of 
the delicate fingering and intricate beauties 
of Liszt, or the sad sympathetic chords of 
Gottschalk, all given with a precision of 
touch and beauty of expression that must 
be heard to be believed and appreciated, 
this invention seems most wonderful, and 
we can only say to those who desire to be 
entertained, gratified and astonished, see 
the Electric Piano. 

Following is the week’s bill of special- 
ties: Kelley and Ashby, Chinese acrobatic 
act; Millie Tournour, trapeze performer; 

|Audy Collumn and Sailor Stanley, the 
acknowledged artists, and other talent. 
oe 

Next week the management of the Grand 
Opera House will present that that excel- 
lent melodrama, “Drifting Apart,” with 
the author, Mr. Jas. A. Herne and 
his talented wife, Katharine Herne, in the 
principal characters of Jack Hepburns and 
Mary Miller. 
of a powerful company in which is the 
child-wonder, little Mabe] Earl, not yet six 
years of age, but a perfect prodigy in her 
line and a natural actress. The play in it- 
self is an unpretentious bit of domestic life 
in humble spheres and with a strong fidelity 
of spirit running throughout the story. 
It is pure in tone, intensely interesting and 
in its entirety an admirable piece of drama- 
tic work that almost smells of the salt sea. 
It will be staged with special scenery and 
| properties and will doubtless duplicate the 
success which attended its presentation at 
the Grand last season. Matinees will be 


given as usual on Tnesday, Thursday and | 


Saturday. 





MUSEUMS. 

Seymour, the mind reader, is drawing a 
large patronage at the Nickelodeon from the 
most intellectual classes. He will on Tues- 
day at one o'clock, start from the Nickelo- 
deon and drive a coach through the streets 
‘of Boston with his eyes blinded. 
| other attractions are the Armless Wonder, 
who writes, paints, and even shaves him- 
self with his feet. McKenna will eat glass, 
nails and live frogs, while Haughton’s 
trick dog Roger, will prove that he is the 
cleverest dog ever placed on exhibition. 





The long haired ladies, the Chinese devil | 


fish and other curiosities claim a big share 
of attention. The stage shows present 
strong and unparalleled bills, with such 
artists as the Osborne's, Heider & Bowers, 
Belle Cushing, Felix & Claxton, Campbell 
& Evans, Hennessy Bros., Charlie Frey, 
Senator Frank Woodson, and the ever smil- 
ing soubrette, Miss Julia Redmond. 


** 
*. 


*‘Lynwood,” with a most acceptable cast, 
and with all necessary accessaries, will be 
| the attraction next week. and no doubt it 
will be a most acceptable one. 
will be unusually strong, introdacing sev- 
eral of the best artists now on the vaude- 
j ville stage. Down stairs the lady swim- 
mers and Madam Percival’s American Or- 
chestra will be in attendance throughout 
the day and evening, thus completing a 
triple bill—and all for 10 cents! Sunday, 
Dec. 8, Seventh Sacred Concert, with an 
| excellent cast. 

o> 

An unexcelled stage and curio-hall enter- 
tainment has been arranged for the patrons 
of Pilling’s World's Museum next week. 
The most prominent feature of the latter 
portion of the show is the exhibition of 
duplicates of all the ghastly relics con- 
nected with the terrible murder of Dr. 
Cronin in Chicago. The Hamilton and 
Phillips Comedy Co. will present a second 
edition of ‘‘Mrs. Brady's Boarding House,” 
a musical comedy. Harry Hamilton will 
appear in the special part of Mike O’Grady. 
In the upper novelty hall the trained ani- 
|mals, Princess Ida, the midget, and the 
East India snake enchantress will be on 


to supply exactly the place of the absent | exhibition. 


They will have the support | 


The | 


The olio | 


Stage Whispers. 


The Boston Press Club will give its an 
nual benefit entertainment in the Bosto 
Theatre on Thursday afternoon, Dec. 


Particulars of the bill will be duly pul 
lished. 


E. H. Vanderfelt goes to England in Jan 
uary to join Mrs. Langtry’s company. Mr 
Vanderfelt’s affliction in the recent deat) 
of his wife called out sincere expressions 
of sympathy from his many friends in this 
city and vicinity. 


Little Marguerite Fields, the precocious 
child actress of the ‘‘Roger la Honte” com. 
pany, made her stage debut with Oliver 
PDoud Byron in that sensational melodrama 
‘‘Upper Hand.” Mr. Byron has found a 
wonderful little child out in Chicago which 
he will bring with him to Boston next 

| week. 

The ‘‘Merry Midnight Bell,” the best pro 
duct of Charles H. Hoyt’s pen, will b 
heard at the Boston Theatre Dec. 16. Th 
piece has round great favor wherever it has 
been heard, and is sure to make a success 
here. Painters, carpenters, property men 
and the entire stage force are hard at 

| work to make a splendid production. 


Little Olive Homans has gone to New 
York to join Wilson Barrett’s company 
She will play the part of Sissy in ‘‘The 
Silver King,” in which role sbe made such 
a success in this city. She opens there to- 
morrow evening. Salvini made this won 
derful child a fine offer to appear with 
him, but as he opened in Philadelphia the 
same evening on which she first appears 
in New York, it was impossible for he: 
to accept the offer. 


Manager Rudolph Aronson had photo 
graphs taken of the elaborate and beautiful 
floral decorations of the interior and ex- 
terior of the Chestnut street Theatre, Phi- 
ladelphia, when ‘‘The Brigands” celebrated 
its 200 consecutive performance last Mon- 
day evening, and has sent copies of the 
same to Mr. W. 5S. Gilbert of the famous 
firm of Gilbert & Sullivan. The libretto of 
‘The Brigands” was written by Mr. Gilbert 
| some 20 years ago. 


Manager Rudolph Aronson has had all 
the scenery, costumes and properties of 
Offenbach’s Military operetta, ‘“‘The Drum 
Major.” sent to the Hollis Street Theatre 
so that the stage hands may become 
thoroughly familiar with the elaborate 
stage setting of this opera, which is said 
to be a far greater production than the fa- 
mous presentation of “The Brigands,” 
which achieved sach distinguished success 
| here early in the season. 


Key Notes. 


Otto Hegner’s last concert in this city is 
j} announced for Saturday afternoon in the 
| Music Hall. The boy will play a great va- 
riety of works, namely: Sonata in D ma- 
jor, op. 10, Beethoven; Polish song (tran- 
| scribed by Liszt) and nocturne in D-flat 
major, Chopin; second Hungarian rhap- 
sody, Liszt. Mrs. Pemberton Hincks and 
the Mendelssohn Quintette Club will take 
part as usual. Mr. Max Droge, the new 
| aoe of the Club, will play a brace of 
solos. 


Emma Juch and her Lyric Stars. 


The long heralded season of a grand 
|opera by the Emma Juch Grand English 
Opera Co., will commence at the Boston 
| Theatre Monday evening. This company 
| has succeeded in creating a decided flutter 
| in musical circles where they have appeared, 
| and now can lay claim to being favored with 
the largest advance sale that has taken place 
here in years. Miss Juch has surrounded 
herself with a magnificent company of vo- 
calists, including such names as Charles 
Hedmont, Laura Bellini,.Frank Baxter, Liz- 
zie Moemchof, Alonzo Stoddard, Susie 
Leonhardt, Franz Vetta, Fanny Gonzales, 
William Bott and Elvia Seuges. The reper- 
toire for the week will embrace sach popu- 
| lar operas; Monday ‘‘Mignon” with Juch as 
| Mignon, Tuesday ‘‘Maritana,” Wednesday 
‘*‘Carmen,” with Juch as Carmen, Thursday 
‘*Postillion of Lonjumeau,” Friday ‘‘Der 
Freischutz,” with Juch as Agnes. Saturday 
afternoon ‘‘Faust,’ ‘with Juchas Marguerite, 
and Saturday evening, ‘‘Il Trovatore.” The 
various productions wili be mounted in the 
most gorgeous manner; the scenery, cos- 
tumes, properties, and electrical effects 
having been prepared regardless of expense. 
The chorus will number fifty carefully 
trained voices. The orchestra will number 
forty carefully selected musicians under the 
leadership of Adel Nuendorf. This com- 
pany as a whole is the best equipped that 
has been seen in Boston in years, and de- 
serves the liberal patronage it is now as- 
sured. 

| Life is not worth living if one has 
chronic rheumatism and can’t get Salvation 
Oil. Price 25 cts. 





Cold piercing winds seldom fail to bring 
on & cough, cold or hoarseness at this sea- 
son, and Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup should be 
kept in every house. 
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BOS PON 


THE MIRROR. 


At GEO. W. TORREY & CO., 


Importers and Wholesale Dealers, 
24 and 25 So. Market St. 


In Paris the 
the 


favorite color jast now is 
Eiffel tower, a brownish red. 


I'he new sealskin capes have triple folds 


»f the fur and a turned-down collar. a nee ppmtind en Paap dae naocbe w 
et , EARLY TIMES WHISKEY 
Sealskin coats are made in the smoking- Tn cases; bottled only by the distillers 
; lec vy the distillers 


: : h Kentuck 
jacket shape, which has proved so alae ecshaechanGs 


Much of the deeply vandyked 
to be used, whether in black, 
color 

The 


silver 


our 


» GMB speciattics. ee 


DR, P. KENISON, 10 Temple Pl. 


R. H,. Stearn & Co.'s, J. 


lace 
white or cream 


of the 
dash of 


favorite grays are 
order, or have a 
them or a touch of green. 


oxidized 


. Over 
mauve in 


Parser Buntin, Mer. 


TEETH! 


Velvet will be 
ered with gold 


popular, plain or embroid- 


steel or jet, either separate 
or combined Imperial Sthenon Rubber makes the strong 
est plates. The Gold Suction Air © hamber 
Most of the handsome wraps are lined keeps the mouth cool snd free from irritation and 
, P ' os . 1 
with black satin- Colored linings are re- the plate will now drop down with it. 
served for dress coats and mantles. DR. YO c 
Feather and fur trimmings will be used Operative, Mechanical and Surgical Dentist. 
for dresses—the former for silk and velvet, 23 Tremont §t., Boston. 
the latter for cloth costumes. 


New trimming made entirely of jet beads, 
large and small, is produced in points which 
ire very effectiv 


Sewing Machines. 


\ favorite way of finishing the fashiona 
e tight velvet cuffs isto run them up in 
points which lose themselves among the 
pulf at the top of the arm. We cannot prevent your paying $60 fora SEW- | 
What er ééide gare oo , ING MACHINE of regular dealers, but if you 
hatever the outside garment may be, It | care anything about saving your money We will 
must have a high collar. This is one of sell you the Same Machine strictly new 
the principal features of dress this season, | f8 ome-half the money as stated below. 
as it was} last 
In some cases the back pieces of the $30. 00 CASH, 
bodice are in one with the back breadths of 
the skirt, which are then plaited, not gath- 
ered $35 Instalments.. 
¢ Hats and muffs are made to match the 
fur on the dress, and even bonnets have a | Buys acy kind of a new sewing machine except 
little nt uced, in order to bring it , , ‘ , 
SOO 08, > DaEDearers SS .aneer te DAVIS and AUTOMATIC WIL- 
into harmony with the costume. 
: COX & GIBBS 
Most of the fashionable reds are very y P 
deep crimsons, including some light clarets Which are 
and other vinous shades or varieties of 
i.e F< N 
brownish red SB: 3: y | \ L ) BAO] 
beautif ell s range shade is 
\ b autiful yellowi h or ange sha Respectively. 
greatly in yvogne for winter trimmings and 
is largely used in combination with black REPAIRING of all kinds given 
id dark brown 


prompt sone 
In France and 


considers her wat 
has not in it one 


ban 1a soit Caving §— Machine Emporium, 


Where the bodice is round and lapped in 
31 Hayward Pl., Boston. 


front, a wide ve girdle is attached 


to the skirt, to extend far up on the waist 
FLORIST, 


in England, no 
‘drobe properly 
tartan gown, 

Fife marriage 


woman 
filled if 


Da 


ivel 


in front, and crossing behinds to hang in 
short pointed ends. 


The fashionable colors at present are 
pampas-green, emerald-green bison-brown, 
and the shade known as prune de monsieur 

reddish violet.) 


ae ry. a" Yrg% sre 
Both beaver and otter will be largely 3-3-4 CDREMON'! sr. 
used as trimmings, as well as in capes and 


the long flat boas that will again be worn Has aati en vilek ih nists piled Dhisdaie dite 
: , : ‘ as constan a“ ‘ 

this winter. Sometimes these are in p'ush, sortrent of Cue Flowers, suitable for Parties, | 

warmly lined and quilted, with a little fur | Weddings, Funerals, ete. Decorations of all kinds 

intré duc ed. arrange in an artistic manner, to order. Orders 

by mall, express or telegraph promptly fillled. 


Below the deep fur collar of many «iress- | Prices 20 per cent. lower thes those oi any other 


re ¢ » j j . .q. | Fluristin the city. Orders taken Saturday for 
es there are deep points of gimp or passa sunday will receive prompt attention. Open ev- 
menterie arranged, the central one reach- 


enings until 9.30 P, M., del 10.30 P.M. 


ing halfway down the back, those on either 


side being placed midway between it and 
the shoulders. A G N E S 
The wraps for elderly ladies are elabor~ 
ate and are frequently made with half-fit B 0 7 H 
CIGARS. 


At Leading Druggists. 


ting fronts. The materials of these 
wraps are much richer usaally than those 


used for the closer fitted garments. 


Long, half-fitting garments of matalasse, 
whether in black or color, are usually com- 
bined with the black velvet and made still 
inore ornate with trimmings of hand- 
some black silk passementeries, in which 
no jet is introduced. 





A simple, plain princess coat of black 
matalasse finished with a Russian 
throughout with black satin 


may be pur- 


Rain-cloaks are shown in silk in tasteful and will be found a useful garment for 
patterns and in light English cloths in neu- church or reception wear and not too elab- 
tral colors. The uew English cloth water- =» went on the ordenaié. 
proofs are really pretty, and have none of orate to 1 
the old-time hideousness of the waterproof. 


Next Week’s Announcements. 
They range from $9 to $14 in price. 


Boston Museum—‘‘Hands Across the 

The prevailing shape for jackets this sea-| geq” 5. 
son is closeTiting at the back and plain in Boston Theatre—Emma Juch in the | 
the front, but fitted as snugly as they can | Grand English Opera Company. Monday, | 
be without darts. This jacket is shown in |«Mignon”—Juch as Mignon. Tuesday, 


double and single breasted shape and 1S | «\aritana.” 
made of rough and smooth beaver, or chiv- | a, Carmen. 
chilla beaver and other cloths. 


Wednesday, ‘ 
Thursday, **Postillian of Lon- 





|jumeau.” Friday. ‘De Freischutz”—Juch | 
las Agnes. Saturday matinee, ‘‘Faust”— 
Gowns are to be much trimmed with as- | @ os. ; t 
trachan this winter, whether in its natural po Prom oe - Saturday evening, 
tint of gray or in black. Bands of the fur ae 3 aa eed 
are introduced upon the skirts, and others Gy; ewes rancis Wilson, in ‘“The 
> Ooian. 1.40. 
of less width trim the bodices. The latter ? arse Be > ! 
are scarcely more than a hem or border, R cay Theatre— Annie Pixley in 
2 ys wide. ‘““M’liss.” 8. 7 
though the collar is alwa | ae eeind~ erin Galerie 6 


Many skirts are mounted quite plain, save |‘‘A Parlor Match.” 8. , 
just at the back, where some extra fulness Ry Street The atre. —William H. Crane 
is gathered into the belt. When this is ‘‘The Senator.” 7.45. 
the case the side seams are gored so as to nee Opera House—Mr. and Mrs. 
fit them easily over the hips, and give some | A. Herne in ‘‘Drifting Apart.” 8. 
additional width to the lower portion of the Howard Athena#um—Oliv er Doud Byron 
petticoat. in ‘‘Across the Continent.” 8, 


Jas. 





collar | 
and cuffs of black Persian lamb and lined | 


chased at $75 ata trustworthy merchant’s | 


COMMONWEALTH. 
FINE Liquors FOR FAMILY USE 


=KYNO & 


English Tailors. 
Exclusively Merchant Tailors, 





Why do you pay such outraceous prices. 
you suppose that the same fit 
can be given you for a lower figure. 
one trial and then we ¢ 
Regular Customer. 


All we ask ts 
tre positive we have another 
We do not require such large 


profits as we do a large business and that makes | | 
our expenses leas proportionately 
Call and see our stock and what we ask, and if 


| our styles and prices suit you we are positive 


fit and workmanship wil! in every respect. 


THE KYNO COMPANY, 


13 Winter Street, Boston, Mass, 


~ LOVELY WOMAN! ) 
(How GAN You TOLERATE Freckles, Pim 


les, Blackh’ds, 
Yellow or Muddy Skin, Moth, Wrin les, hed Nose 
or a y other form of facial disfigurements when, 
ng Dr. Ammett’s French Arsenic Complexion 
Waters ou Can possess a beautiful Seam brilliant 
eyes, and lovely complexion, Perfeotly harmless, 
— the only — beautifier of the — an 
box by mail to any add 
\Pricde ‘Y.4 











fa. Co., 18 Cortlandt St., 





E. P. w¥ies FOOTE, | 
| BOOK AND JOB 


PRINTER, 


383 Washington St, Boston 


} 

Washington Building, opp. Franklin St. 

| Workmanship First-Class and Prices Reasonable. 
| 

} 


A PLEASED CUSTOMER 


THE BEST ADVERTISEMENT, 


— 1890. 


The New Year is most here. Many persons will 
require a new Ledger, Journal, or Cash Book 
They should be made on the improved methods of 


Ruling, Printing and Binding. | 


| The undersigned will ¢ } postal, 
and will give estimates for as complete a Book as 
‘can be furnished, 


B. F. BENNETT, 
| Stationer and Manufacturer of BLANK BOOKS. 
100 Pages to the Quire. 











|\No. 6 Federal St., BOSTON. 
sisnisinaanncanalanan 
HOLLIS STREET 
THEATRE 
Isaac B. RIcu, Prop. and Mang. 


LAST WEEK OF MR. 


WM. H. CRANE 


As THE SENATOR. 
A STUPENDOUS SUCCESS. 
“The best American Comedy, on an .American 
theme, written by an American author.”—Herald. 
| Evenings 7.45; matinees Wed. and Sat. at 2. 


Monday, Dec. §9.—Mr. and Mrs. Kendall. 


BOSTON MUSEUM. 


MR, R. M. FIELD 


FOURTH MONTH. 


106 to 113 Performances, 


HANDS ACROSS THE SEA 


14 WEEKS Of CROWDED HOUSES 
Unexampled Success. 
| “The most + ee play ever ie" agar in Boston.’ 


} 


| Mi: inager. 


GLOBE THEATRE. 


Proprietor and Manager......MR. STETSON 
Commencing MONDAY, NOV. 
Matinees, WEDNESDAY and SATU rit DAY. 
Wilson and Company 
In that Merry Opera, 


THE OOLAH, 


As presented 155 times in the Broadway T 
New ork. 


| Francis 


heatre | 


PILLING’S WORLD’S MUSEUM. 
The Great Resort, 


| Admission 10 cts, 


Don't | 
and Workmanship | 


the | 














BOSTON THEATRE. 


EUGENE TOMPKINS. , .Proprietor and Manager 


THE EMMA JUCH 
GRAND ENGLISH OPERA CO. 


REPERTOIRE, FIRST WEEK, 


MONDAY EV aniba, DEC. 2 


MIGNON, 


| Romantic Opera in3 acts by Ambroise Thomas. 
Miss Juch’s first appearance in Boston as ary” 
TUESDAY EVENING, DEC. 3 


MARITANA, 


rand Comic Opera in 8 acts by W. Vincent Wal 
| lace, Written by Edward Fitzball. 


| WEDNESDAY EVENING, DEC. 4, 

| CARMEN, 

| Romantic Opera in 4 acts by Georges Bizet. 
Juch's first appearance in Boston as Carmen. 

| THURSDAY EVENING, DEC. 5, 


POSTILLION OF LONJUMEAU, 


| A Grand Comic Opera in 8 acts by Adolphe Adam. 
FRIDAY EVENING. DEC.6, 


THE FREISCHUTZ, 


A Romantic Opera in 4 acts by Carl Maria Von 
Webber. Miss Juch’s first appearance as Agnes 
~ Boston, with novel and ptartling electrical 
effects 

SATURDAY AFTERNOON, DEC. 7, 


FAUST, 


A Lyric Drama in 5 acts by Charles Gounod. Eng- 
| lish words by Messrs. Chorley and Johnson 


SATURDAY EVENING, DEC. 7 


IL TROVATORE, 


Grand Tragic Opers in 4 acta fede Guise ppe Verdi 





Miss 





PA RK THEATRE. 


CRA BTREB 2 cccccscccsecccccecs 





J. A - MANAGER 


Monday, Nov. 25.~T wo weeks. 
Matinees Thanksgiving Day and Saturday. 
THE AMERICAN FUN MAKERS, 
EVANS & HOEY, 


Presenting their Evergreen Success, 


A PARLOR MATCH. 


Hoyt’s Best Play. samen new and conan features. 


GRAND OPERA HOUSE, 


| Proctor.& Mansfield....... ..Props. and Managers. 
WEEK OF DEC, 2. 
James A. Herne’s powerful domestic drama in 
| Five Acts, 


DRIFTING APART. 


‘KATHARINE C. HERNE 


in her wonderful impersonation of Mary Miller. 
A PLAY OF HUMAN INTEREST 


JAS. A. HERNE 


As Jack Hepburn. Matinces Tuesda 


y, Wednes- 
and Saturday at2. Evenings at 7.45. ‘felephone, 
| 442—Tremont. 


Dec. 9,—Bartholomew’s Equine Paradox. 


HOWARD ATHENAUM. 


HARRIS & CO., Proprietors and Managers. 
One Week commencing Monday, Dec. 2. 


Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday evenings and 
Wednesday-matinee. 


THE DRAMATIC CYCLONE, 


OLIVER DOUD BYRON, 


Supported by 


| KATE BYRON. 


Kaw samy, | Friday and Saturday evenings and 
a 


se 000 tinee, a LE: to the above, 


Week of 7 
Company. 


GAIETY and BIJOU. 
543 WASHINGTON STREET 545 
B. F. KEITH....++++++++-eProprietor and Manager 


Electric Piano ¢ Exhibition 


Daily. Strong Specialty attractions; new and 
pleasing. 


Prices 10, 15,20 and 25 Cents. 


NICKELODEON. 


11 COURT S8T., BOSTON, 


A Museum, Collectanea, Repositorium, and Tne 
atridium combined. New attractions every week 
Something going on all the time. 


ADMISSION 10 CENTS. 
WM. AUSTIN, Prop. AL. HAYNES, Gen. M’gr. 


GRAND ‘MUSEUM & NATATORIUM. 


| Corner Washington and Dover Streets, 


| LYNWOOD. 


Big Olio. All the Swimmers... Madame Per 
| cival’s Orchestra. SUNDAY aoe ee: 
—Sixth Sacred Concert. ALL FOR 1 DIME, 





| WM. 


. 9—Hyde & Behman’s Specialty 
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THE PALACE HOTEL OF BOSTON. 


_ BOSTON COMMONWEALTH. 


————— ee. 





Unequalled Accommodations for Transients, or Permanent Guests, 
including the advantages of the various bathing and other 


accessories not to be obtained elsewhere. 


Ventilation 


and Sanitation Absolutely Perfect. 





Cafe conducted upon both American 
delicacies of the market. 
is unquestionably the best in Boston. 


and European plan, affording the cho “est 


The cuisine, under the stewardship of Mr. George Crock 


Hotel Flower affords a laxarious home for families. 


“A number of well-known citizens of Boston have already chosen this superb hotel 
us their home for the coming summer.”—Boston Herald. 
LADIES VISITING BOSTON for fall purchases will find it a most desirable 


residence. 


Horse cars to all points of Boston pass the doors; only ten minutes to 


the principal stores; the pavement on Columbus Avenue is asphalt, affording perfect 


quiet at night. 


In the basement of the hotel is 


THE MOST MAGNIFICENT TURKISH SATU 


room in America, with deen sea water plunge. 


Guests may enjoy all the delights of 


these Oriental baths without being subject to exposure after the baths, as they can 
go to their rooms by the elevator direct from their dressing rooms. 


Private Dining Rooms and Parlors for Receptions, Card and Wedding Parties. 


HOTEHKL 
417 Columbus Avenue - 


FL 


W ER, 


Boston, Mass. 





PASSING NOTES. 


The Heart-room grows as its tenants 
multiply.—Dr. Peabody. 

‘*People who grumble and complain never 
make others contented and happy.” 

A profound apprehension of the spiritual 
world leads to a disregard of rites. To a 
mind so disposed, externals become first 
indifferent, then impediment; ministration 
is officious intrusion.—Mark Pattison. 

“To settle the question of capacity,” says 
Charles Reade, ‘‘we could give a long list 
of women who have been famous in medi- 
cal science, such as Dorothea Bocchi who 
was professor both of philosophy and med- 
icine; Anna Manzolini, who was appointed 
demonstrator of anatomy in 1761, Maria 
Della Donne, doctor of medicine and anat- 
omy in 1801. At Montpelier Mlle. Dou- 
mergue gained the highest certificates of 
proficiency in three different branches of 
medicine, as Miss Garrett and Miss Mary 
Putnam did at Paris, and Miss Josephine 
Ellert at Zurick. These public examina- 
tions are all conducted by males, and wo- 
men are passing them triumphantly all over 
Europe.” 

The wisest of female sovereigns have 
rarely engaged in aggressive wars, and 
Sapt. Burton informs us that the much dis- 
cussed modern amazons, the female spear- 
brigade of Dahoney, proved mostly unfit 
for the fatigues of a protracted campaign, 
but excelled their male relatives in the de- 
fense of fortified camps. 

Professor Hockel says: ‘The siphono- 
phores or colonial sea nettles are found 
floating on the smooth surface of the tropi- 
cal seas, yet only at certain seasons aud 
not in great numbers. They belong to the 
most gorgeous formations of nature’s inex- 
haustible wealth, and whoever has been 
fortunate enough to witness the sight of 
living siphonophores, will never forget the 
glorious spectacle of their wonderful forms 
and motions. They are best compared to a 
floating flower-bush, the leaves, blossoms 
and fruits of which look like polished crys- 
tal-glass of the most graceful forms and 
delicate colors. Each single appendage of 
the floating bush is a separate medusa, an 
individual in itself. But all the different 
medusez of the community, through divi- 
sion of labor have assumed different spec- 
jalized forms. . . . Im the same man- 
ner also in human affairs, only the faithful 
fulfillment of political and social duties by 
the citizens of a country ensures the per- 
manent existence of civilized states.” 

The English National Vaccination Law 
has been abrogated in Switzerland, and the 
central vaccination laws, owing to the 





masterly exposure of vaccination by Pro- 
fessor Vogt of Berne, and the administra- 
tive efforts of Dr. Schenermann of Basle 
and other co-workers have been repealed in 
nearly ail the Cantons, and in no part of 
the Swiss Republic is vaccination enforced 
by means of judicial penalties. 

The regulations enforcing re-vaccination 
in the armies of Switzerland and Holland 
have been abrogated. The reports of the 
Boards of Health, particularly in Besle, 
show that the mortality of chiidren under 
one year old has steadily diminished since 
vaccination has been discontinued. Simi- 


lar satisfactory results are exhibited in | 


Leicester. Keighly, aud other places in 
England, which have rejected the imposi- 
tion of the vaccination ordinance.— William 
Tebb. 

There is a religious sect for every 7,333 
persons in Victoria, Australia, or 150 de- 
nominations for 1,100,000 people. 

Conversational classes designed particu- 
larly for young women who have left 
school have been instituted at New York 
City. The studies include a weekly review 
of contemporary literature, history and 
art, acareful and discriminating study of 
leading’ topics in periodicals, and drama 
and exhibitions of pictures. Current 
events abroad and at home also receive 
attention. 

Mrs. Harriet Mansell has been appointed 
overseer of the village of Omberley, near 
Worcester, Eng., in place of her late hus- 
band. 

The first woman enrolled on the list of 


students in the Hartford Theological Semi- | 


nary is Mes. E. G. Tewksbury, wife of a 
student in the senior class in the same sem- 
inary. Sheisto take a special course to 
prepare herself for foreign missionary 


graduation of her husband. 

Baroness von Glumer, who was in her 
youth Miss Frances Bartlett, daughter of 
United States Naval Commander Bartlett, 
and married a wealthy Cuban planter, who 
died years ago, now lives with her second 
husband near the City of Mexico, and 
writes in one of the leading daily papers in 
the Mexican capital. She is the heroine of 
Edmund C.’Stedman’s poem of ‘‘The Dia- 
mond Wedding.” 

The Ottendorfer Home for indigent old 
men and women and also chronic invalids 
and convalescents, without regard to sex, 
creed or race, at One Hundred and Nineti- 
eth street and Tenth avenue, New York 
city, has been formally opened. It is situ- 
ated in one of the most beautiful spots in 
the city, commanding a magniticent view 
of Harlem River, Fort George and the 


Palisades. It is about two hundred feet 
above tlie level of the river The building 
is three stories high and is built of yellow 
brick and brown stone. 

The present ruler of Zanzibar has done 


‘what Sultan Barghash steadily declined to | 


do, and, after the first of January next, no 
more slaves will be born in Zanzibar. The 
children of slaves will be born free. 

Mrs. Eliza J. Nicholson, tue proprietor 
of the New Orleans Picayune, has a fancy 
for collecting inkstands. She says she has 
every inkstand in which she has ever dipped 
her pen. They are kept in regular china 
closets. Some are of handsome cut glass, 
some are gold or siiver stoppered. Then 
there are leather covered ones, ordinary 
common stone ones, and many varying in 
value from one penny to $20. 

The two sides of the face are by no 
means alike. As a rule, says a German 
professor, the want of symmetry is confined 
tothe upper part of the face. Among 
other singular eccentricities is the fact that 
the right ear is almost invariably higher 
than the left. 

The bracelet seems to have been one of 
the first forms of human adcrnment. 

Miss Amelia B. Edwards is the first per- 
son, man or woman, to speak in Boston, by 
invitation of the Museum of Fine Arts. 

Harriet Beecher Stowe is an honorary 
member of the Author’s Club of New York, 
and the only woman writer connected with 
that organization. 

Mrs. Frances H. Drake, of Leominster, 
Mass., supplies the Enterprise weekly with 
a valuable column ‘‘concerning women.” 

Mrs. ©. M. Collins has became editor 
and proprietor of the Merrimack Journal, 
at Franklin Falis, N. H. 

Miss M. P. Chamber, sister of Mayor 
Chambers, of Maysville, Ky., has an- 
nounced herself as candidate for the office 
of Superintendent of Public Schools of 
Mason County. 


Eliza E. Bridgers, Wilmington, N. C.,' 


has patented a cornice and mantel protec- 

|tor, especially designed to protect wood 
mantles, lambrequins, etc., from heat and 
smoke, which is adjustable both in its top 
and side sections to fit any sized grate and 
mantel, to which it can be readily applied 
so that it will be firmly held. 

Mrs. Ellen E. Miles is president of the 
Lucy Hayes Union W. C. T. U., of New 
Haven, and is doing splendid work in ref- 
erence to Loyal Legion; has one colored 
legion ander ber special charge which gives 
great promise of usefulness. This union 
was formed on the day of Mrs. Hayes’ 
funeral; hence its name. 

Miss Ida M. Street is the name of the 
young woman who has won the fellowship 
offered by the Collegiate alumni for ad- 
vanced study in foreign universities by 
graduates of colleges in the association 
likely to do original work in Science or 
literature. ‘‘George Eliotas a Reresentative 
of Her Times” was the title of the thesis 
which won Miss Street the prize. 

Dr. Alice B. Stockham, who is now in 
Europe, was the guest of the Baroness 


Gripesburg, in Finland recently, and was | 


given a reception by the women’s club of 


Helsingfors. She was the first American | 


woman to be so honored. She had a very 
warm reception. , 

Dr. Nannie St. Clair Steven, of Wichita, 
Kan., has just been appointed by unani- 
mous vote oa the medical staff of the 
Wichita Hospital, in place of Dr. William 
Schermerhors, who leaves the city. 
position is a desirable one, which a number 
| of physicians in that city would feel hon- 
ored to fill. Dr. Stevens is also medical 
examiner of the Penn Life Insurance Com- 
pany, which receives women on equal 
terms with men. She is recording secre- 
tary of the State Equal Suffrage Associa- 
tion, and is very active in that work in her 
city, a fact that does not detract from her 
high professional standing. 

_ Of the 2,800 stockholders in the Pullman 
Car Company, 1,500, over one half. are 
women. 


and ‘Clara Louise Kellogg.” In the pala- 


tial Pullman building, thirty women are 
/employed, and a waiting-maid has been 


This | 


Among them are ‘Jennie June” | 
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LOUIS STEUER. 


Successor to 


JACOB GERLACH, 


Ladies and Gents Hair Cutting, 
NO. 54 TEMPLE PLACE, 


RBaos TON. 


Manufacturer of Ventilating or Gossamer 
Wigs. Private room for Ladies Hatr Dressing 


Childrens’ Hair Cut in the Neatest Style 





The vriginal Nationalist Club of Boston 
the first organization founded upon ideas 
suggested by Edward Bellamy’s book 
‘‘Looking Backward,” now has two hun- 
dred members, including many active bus- 
iness men. The membership is about 
equally divided between men and women 
The following-named flourishing clubs are 
definitely organized and many more are in 
process for organization ; California,three in 
San Francisco, three in Los Angeles, one 
each in Oakland, San Diego, National City 
Pasadena, San Jose, Fullerton, Otay, Ocean 
View, Kaweah; Colorado, two in Denver; 
Connecticut, one in Hartford: Llinois, two 
in Chicago; Lowa, one at Des Moines and 
Lehigh; Massachusetts, two in Boston, one 
in Charlestown, one in Lynn; Minnesota, 
three in Minneapolis; New Hampshire, one 
in Portsmouth; New 1ork, one in Albany, 
three in New York city; one in Cincinnati 
and Columbus; Pennsylvania, one in Phil- 
adelphia; Washington, two in Tacoma; 
| District of Columbia, one in Washington 


Boston, July 13, 1883. 
Dr. S. A. Tuttle. Dear Sir—We have 
used your elixir upon our horses for the 
past three or four years, for sprains and 
lameness of various kinds with good re- 
sults, and have sold considerable of it to 
our customers, and it has given great satis- 
faction. We therefore take pleasure in re- 
commending it to all owners of horses as a 
very valuable liniment. Procror Bros., 
Charles and Leverett Streets. 


Facts Worth Knowing. 


Nature’s remedies are undoubtedly the beat, and 
.t is owing to this fact, at least toa large extent, 
that we must attribute the great success of Dr 
James M. Solomon Jr. of 75 Court street. He uses 
indian and botanical remedies. 


Boston 1s noted far and near for the excellence 
of ite musical instruction, and students come from 
every state in the upion for voice and instrumental 
instruction. Among the very best instructers in 
the city in plano, harmony and composition is 
Calixa Laveliee, 156 Tremont street. 


The lunch room formerly known as the “Cafe 
Wagquoit,” 195 Devonshire street, now known as 
the Merchant's New Lunch room. It is under the 

| management of Louis Frenkel, and business men 
in that part of the town cannot do better than to 
drop in at noon and get one of the best lunches 
they ever had. 


| Bieycle riding has greatly increased in popular- 
ity since the introduction of **The Swift Safety,’’ 
which is the most popular bicycle yet maie. 
In speed it equals any other kind and it differs 
from all other kinds in the fact that it is perfectly 
safe, and it subjecta the rider to no headers and 
broken bones. 


Do not imagine that your old gold watch is 
worthless because it don’t work, and that those 
| broken silver spoons are no longer of any value. 

All old gold and old silver and broken jewelry of 
any sort is vought by Mr. George A. DeWitt, room 
| 2, 302 Washington street, and full value is paid 
therefor in cash. 


An excellent Christmas present to make to your 
many friends, certainly a much more sensivle one 
than the custom of sending Christmas cards, is to 
send them each a photograph of yourself; they 
will treasure it vastly more than one of these 

i gaudy painted things with fringe around it. The 
best photographic work in the city is undoubtedly 
to be obtained at the newly fitted studio of Dunshea 
& Co., 2 Winter street. 


There are two great advantages in having your 
hair dressed at Louis Steuer’s at 54 Temple Place. 
In the first piace you get your hair artistically 
| dressed, in the most becuming way to suit your 
| own individual appearance; for while an ordinary 


placed on the North Pacific train to help | hair cutter cuts every man’s hair the same wa 


tired mothers and other lady travellers. 
In another 


Serfdom of sex will be abolished. 


Conferences, | 


| and wants to partitin the same place and brush 
ecade women will stand on | 
|the threshold of the twentieth century. 


it in the same style, the true artist dresses every 
man’s hair to suit that particular man. The second 
| advantage in going to Mr. Steuer’s is the excellent 


Wo-| company into which you are thrown, for his 
| man’s hands will be on all levers; her feet 


| on the steps of every throne. 
work, which she will enter upon at the | ° Saree aoe 


clientage inclndes all the most distinguished pro 
| fessional and literary men in Boston. 
| 


conventions, orders, officers, honors, emol-| It is r markable what lengths our Indian sum- 


uments, crimes and penalties will be indif- | mer is going to and how very warm our weather 


ferent to sex, and that equality established 


| has been, considering the lateness of the season, 
| but we can safely rely upon the speedy coming of 


between man and woman which, degrading | cold weather, for a New England winter is a New 


neither, exalts 
Advocate. 


BEECHAM’S PILLS cure bilious and nervous ills. | 

Ice cream is often the best food to take 
in certain fevered conditions, and a simple 
method for making it when only a pint is| 
wanted is the old-fashioned one of placing | 
a tin bucket inside a larger one of either | 
tin or wood, and packing the salted ice be- | 
tween them. The modern improvement ap- | 
plied to this way is to use an egg beater to 
stir the cream. When it is thoroughly | 
beaten it will freeze with a fine grain, and | 
very quickly, the quantity of cream being 
so small. 





both.—Western Christian | ——— winter, and itis nothing if not cold. It 


hoves a man therefore and even more particu- 
larly a woman to make adequate preparation. 
N ing is at once so comfortable, so warm, and 80 
becoming for winter wear as rments of fur. 
Joseph A Iackson of 412 Washington street has 
the best assortment of furs in the city. 


The English tailors of The Kyne Company, No 
13 Winter street, are drawing a great deal of at- 
tention and also much custom to themselves. This 
is perfectly natural considered the fact taa their 
work is of the same quality, both in point of mate- 
rial, fit, and the making of a garment, as the work 
of the highest priced tailors in Boston, while their 
prices are no more than those charged for the half 
put-together, ill-fitting, ready made goods sold in 
the readymace clotning stores. The Kyno Compan y 
deserves all the success that is attending it, for it 
is avery unselfish thing to do as work as 
your neighbor and charge only half as much 
there-fore. 
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7" Y, TRIBUNE FOR 1890, 


A Brilliant Year Ahead. 


During 1890, the New York Tribune will be 
greatly improved in quality and made more lively, 
fresh and readatle than ever before in its history. 
Among the special contributors daring 1890 will | 
be 

Andrew Carnegie, 
Success.” 

Gail Hamiiton, ‘‘European Monarchs.” 

Terence V. Powderly, “ 
gration.” 

Chauncey M. Depew, Senator John J. 
Ingalls, Mrs. John A 
KR. Paxton and ethers topics not annvunced. 

Albert (Griffin, “Temperance 
mans; a new view. 

Judge a. _W. Tourgee, “The 
in . ai a. 

o TT. pend. *The Advantages of Trusts. 
bostaih Allen's Wife,’’**The Small Salaries 
of Country Clergymen.” 

Senator 
“Unlimited Silver Coinage. 

Fred 8S. Tallmadge, on“ 


“Principles of Business 


Colored 


” 


Men of the 


Restriction of Immi- 


Logan, Rev. John | 
Among Ger- | 


Race 


William M. Stewart of Nevada, | 


| 
Revolu- | 





BOSTON COMMONWEALTH. 


! 


TRAVEL 


|= 
FOR KENNEBEC RIVER. 


Steamer Kennebec, Capt. Jason Collins, will 
leave Lincoln's W harf, Boston, every TUES b AY, 
| han FRIDAY, at 5 o'clock P. . for Pop. 
ham Beach, Bath, Richmond, Gardiner, Hal. 
|lowell and Augusta, connecting at Bath with 
| steamers for Boothbay. Tickets and State Rooms 
can be secured of L. H. PALMER, 3 Old State 
| House, cor. State and Washington streets, or 
CHAS. H. HYDE, Agent, 
Lincoln's Wharf. 


| FITCHBURG RAILROAD. 
| HOOSAC TUNNEL ROUTE. 


On and after June 17, 18898, 
TRAINS LEAVE BOSTON PASSENGER STA. 


tion.” TION C ig age STREET, FOR THE WEST. 


Kate Field. “Mormon Question.” 


Erastus Wiman, Success and Failure 
Among Business Men.” 
Mev. Kdward Hale, “The 


Everett 
England of To Day.”’ 

BRishow Henry C. Potter, 
ment of City Population.” 

George W. cable on “Some Strange 
tion in the South.’ 

Marshall P. 
and Americ i. 

* “Evils of Trusts.” 

Beary W. Gr réds , of the Atlanta Constitution, 
“Chances for Capital in the New South." 

I. C. Bussell, United States Geological Sur- 

Highest Peaks of the United Sjates.” 

a M. Grosvenor, “Gold and Silver as 
Money.’ . 

L. bb. Quigg, 
Lands.” 

ew Huntington, “Household Science.” 

Lrmest Whituey, “Peculiarities of American 
Pronunciation.” | 

Prefessor William Pepper, President of | 
the University of Pennsylvania, “A Cellege Edu 
cation good for all; what is best for those who 
cannot get it. 

MM. Y¥. Beach, Slayer of 430 Bears.” 


ay Other Contributors will be announc 
ed hereafter. The articles will cost many thous- 
ands of dollars and appear in THr TRIBUNE only. 


SOLDIERS’ STORIES. 


THE TRIBUNE will also print, in addition to its 
reguiar G. A. R. and 8. of V. page, a number of 
entertaining Stories of Actual Experience in 
the War, not jess than 25 in number, each a page 
of THE TRIB NE in length, by privates and officers 
of the Union, of a rank not higher than that of 
captain. Veterans are invited to contribate to 
this series of stories. Every tale accepted will be 
paid for at regular newspaper rates Prizes of 
$250, $150 and $75 will be paid for the best three. 
Manuscripts must be enclosedto “THE TRIBUNE, 
New York, and inscribed “Solaiers’ Department.” 

PAPERS ON FARMING. 

In addition to our regular and extremely able 
Agricultural departmen! (two pages a week), THE 
TRIBUNE wil! print a number of long and ¢ arefully 
—— d articles on Particular Branches of 

‘arming, written by practical experts. 

A large number of derirable and novel premi- 
ums are added to our list, and they are offered at 
terms which will enable our readers to obtain them 
practically at wholesale rates. Send 2 cent stamp 
for our 20. page catalogue. 

VALUABLE PRIZES. 

One Hundred Special Prize will be distri- 
buted on May 1, 1890, among the club agents who 
have. up to that date, sent in the largest 100 clubs 
of local Weekiy and semi-Weekly subscribers. 
These prizes will include a $700 piano, a $200 Cab- 
inet Organ, a $150 Solitaire Diamond, a Free ae 
to New York, with expenses there paid, ete., et. 
being worth a total of $2,440. 

Prizes are fully deseribed in our new 20-page 
catalogue; send 2 ce t stamp for copy. 

Sample copies of THE TRIBUNE free. 

oo Weekly 32. Rates: Weekly, $1.00 a year. 
Semi-Weekly ~ w subscribers receive the 
paper untii. LS 1, 1890. free. Daily, $10 a 
year, Library of TRIBUNE extras, /2 numbers a 
year, $2. THE TRIBUNE, New York. 


“Rural Reinforce 
Legisla- | 
Wilder, 


“Humor of England | 


“What is Left of Our Public 





Advice to Mothers. 


Mrs. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SyrupP should 
always be used when children are cutting 
teeth. It relieves the little sufferer at once; 
it produces natural, yuiet sleep by relieving 
the child from pain, and the little cherub 
awakes as ‘‘bright as a button.” It is very 
pleasant to taste. It soothes the child, 
softens the gums, allays all pain, relieves 
wind, regulates the bowels, and is the best 
known remedy for diarrhoea, whether aris- 
ing from teething or other causes. Twenty- 
five cents a bottle. 


PEARS’ SOAP secures a beautiful complexion. 
Consumption Cured, 


An old physician, retired from practice. 
having had placed in his hand by an East 
India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and perma- 
nent cure of Consumption, Bronchitis, 
Catarrh, Asthma, and kindred cases, has 
felt it his duty to make it known to his suf- 
gering fellows. Actuated by this motive 
and adesire to relieve human suffering, I 
will send free of charge, to all who desire 
it, this recipe, in German, French” or Eng- 
lish, with full directions for preparing and 


using. Sent by mail by addressing with 
stamp, naming this paper. W. A. NoYEs, 


149 Power’s Block, Rochester, ‘N. 
An Office Convenience. 

A new diary or desk calendar has lately 
been patented by Mr. John S. Hulin the 
well known stationer and printer of the 
dry goods district of New Y ork. The ad- 
vantages possessed by this calendar over 
others are many, among which may be 
mentioned that it has three times the space 
to write memorandums ani engagements 
on than any other does, and the leaves are 
reversed as the dates mature and then pre- 


New | 8, 30 7 Ry 


| car for Buffalo. 


| ll, 00 & © arsi to Nicut EXPRESS. 


6, 30 2 ACCOMMODATION for Troy and 
Aibany: 


EXPRESS PARLOR “AR for 
“Albany and Binghamton. Sleeping 


| 11. 30 A.M. ACCOMMODATION for Troy and 
Albany. | 

8. 0 .M. DALLY EXPRESS, with Sleeping 
3 ars to Chicago via Niagara Falls Short 

Line and via Erie and Boston Line; also to St. 

Louis rs — higan Central and Wabash Rys. 

7, OF - DAILY EXPRESS, with Sleepin 
Cc + to Chic i ae Niagara Falls and Chi. | 

cago and | he Trunk I 

Sleeping 


. R. WATSON, Gen’l Pass. Agent. 


THE VICTOR TYPE- WRITER, 


A pertect writing machine. Easy to learn. 


ONLY $15.00 


Send for Circulars. 


GEO. D. JOHNSON, - General Agent 


7 Milk St., Boston, Mass. 


= STRICTLY PURE — 


MILK and CREAM. 


Delivered at 
Boston. 





aseasonable hour anywhere in | 


ONE COW’S MILK 


INVALIDS - AND - CHILDREN 


i 
A Speciality: | 
ADDRESS { 


A. R. BROWN, 
250 Lamartine St.. - Jamaica Plain. | 


MRS, DR, S. M. WAYCOTT, | 
Electrician and Massage. | 


Also, Cabinet Vapor Baths, Rheumatism, a af! 
and Nervous Diseases a speciality. 16 BOYLSTOX 
STREET, between Tremont and Washington | 
strecte, Boston 





— OF — 


" BESSE, 


167 TREMONT ST. 


The best Ice Cream in the city. Forty different 
kinds. No better caterer has ever been located in 
Boston. All orders promptly attended to, 


THE 


GREAT CHRISTMAS NUMBER 


OF 


Wide Awake 


FREE 


To all who send Subscription price 
%2.40, fur 1890 to D. TOTHROP 
COMPANY, Bos}on, before Dec.20 


Ask for the FREE Copy in Your Order. 


rder Your lee Cream 4 


11 





FOR CoM FORT AND 


LCONOMY 


—— WEAR THE-— 


y NO NAILS, 
SHOE IN THE NO a co 
FOR THE NO 
MONE 


THE BEST 


CRA FO 611 Washington 8t., Boston. 
x od wth nited States ‘Hotel, be 
S HOE n St., Boston. 


Bost ont 


b epaienter St.,Providence, 


po Main 8t., Hartford, Conn. 
$ Park Ra. ., Boston, 808 Chape 
2164 Washington St., Roxbury.) 189 Fulton St, ‘Brook N.Y. 
56 Main St., Charlestown Dist., ar} No. 8t 
‘+ Ibaltimore 8t., Ba timore 


BOUVE, CRAWFORD & CO., - - - 


Breaking In. 


| 281 and 283 Broadway, N. Y 
$37 Broadway,cor. 18th St,,.N.Y 
53 Central St., Lowell, Mass 


lyn, | 404 Main St., Sprin 
t afield, Mass 
h St, Philadel hia, > 285 Main St.,  Woree ster, Mass 


MAKERS. 


1 St., New Haven, Ct. 


Office and Supply Store 611 Washington Street, Boston. 
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Dr. James M. Solomon, iw $ Botanical Medical Institute 
75 Court St. (Scollay Sq.), Boston, Mass. 


INDIAN BOTANICAL REMEDIES 


ts, Herbs, Gums and Barks chiefly used. Dr. Solomon treats all 
tense, makes a specialty of LUNG [ROUBLES, CANCERS, ter 
TIC FITs, RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, ST. VITUS DANCE, SPINAL COMPLAINTS, 
HEMORRHAGE OF LUNGS, ECZEMA and all SKIN DISEASES, KIDNEY AND 
LIVER TROUBLES and all DISEASES OF THE BLOOD. PrILEs and FisTULA cured 
without the use of the knife and cure guaranteed. Consultation free. 











Jorn 
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—~ UNLIKE ANY OTHER. — 


Fosttivety 
Cough, 


Cures Diphtheri 
Setarrh, ... uenza, 
Nervous Headache, Sciatica, Lam 


Cronp, Asthma, Bronchitis, Colds, Hoarse: 
‘holera Morbus, Sy Pay nny 


88, Hacki: 
ve vraralkia. 
Soreness in Body or Li 


Cough, Whouptng 
a Earache, 


AS MUCH FOR INTERNAL AS FOR EXTERNAL USE. 


[t Is marvelous. how many different complaints it will ore. 
ruises like M 
uences of Muscles or Stiff oints and Strains, 


AN OLD FAMILY 
and dar pe it, shall receive a certificate that the moncy shall be 
wiee 3 cta.; 6 bottles, $2.00, 

“Valuable pamphlet sent free. 


quickly. Healing all Cuts, pores and fF 


pao 

ORICINA7T + bY 
All who buy or order direct ‘ 
refunded if not abundantly su 5. 
of the United States, or Canaua, 


itetal 


te strong point lies In the fact that it acts 
Heving «ll manner of Cramps, Chilis 


PHYSICIAN. 


Express grep pe to any pari 
. 8. JOHNSON & CO., Bostov, Mass, 


GENERATION AFTER ‘GENERATION HAVE USED AND BLESSED IT. 


i Prk 


INTERNATIONAL 
TYPEWRITER. 





A strictly first-class machine. Fully warranted. 
Made from very best material, 7 skilled work 
men, and with the best tools that bave ever been 
devised for the purpose. Warranted to do all that 
can be reasonably expected of the ve 74 best type- 
writer extant. Capable of writing 150 words per 
minute—or more—according to the ability of the 


operator. 
Price - - #100. 


If there is no agentin your town, addresss the 
manufacturers, 


THE PARISH ME’G CO.,, 
Agents Wanted. PARISH, N, ¥. 


All New England inquiries should be addressed to 


W. T. BROWNRIDGE & CO., 


General Agents, 
No.3 Park Square - BuSTON, MASS. 


ROSS N E ¥Y } 
Gas Saver and Purifier. 











WIDE AWAKE enlarged with its price un- 
changed, $2.40 a year, will continue to lead im 1890 | 
as the Illustratec Magazine for the Children, the 
Youth and the Family. 

A good gift you can order to any address 


WIDE AWAKE, BABYLAND, 
eee fae 


@la year. 


$1.00 a year. 
Samples of one, 5 cts.; of all, 15 cts. 
D. LOTHROP COMPANY 
BOsTON. 





served for future reference. 
stand goes with each calendar, and is sold | 
at the remarkably low price of 40 cents 
each, or $4.50 per doz. The edition for 
1890 is now ready and orders should be ad- 
dressed to John 8S. Hulin, 369 Broadway, 
| New York, 





OUR LITTLE MEN AND WOMEN, 


A heidi some | 





| 
| 
} 
= | 


Guaranteed to prevent all smoking of gas. 'A 
perfect regulator for coal, water or gasoline gas. 

| P‘send for dese riptive c € ircular. 

| 


ROSSNEY GAS SAVING CO., 


\ 38 and40 Eastern Av- Boston, Mass. 








NOTHING ON EARTH WILL 





LIKE 
Sheridan’s Condition Powder | 


Highly concentrated. One ounce is worth a nd of 
any other kind, Given in the food once daily. Cures all 
} worth its weight in gold to keep them seeks. 
Testimonials Sent Free. Sold everywhere. Sample pac 
mail for % cents in stamps, five es $1.00. 
4 Ib. cans, by aot $1.20, Six cans, a8 prepaid, 
$5.00. pultry Rais Guide free with 10 00 orders or 
more, Ls 8. JO) NSON & 00.. . 22 Custom House St., Boston, 


WATER BUGS 


—AND— 

ROACHES. 
Clear them out with our 
EXTERMINATOR. 
No dust. No troubleto use. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or 
money refunded. 50c, By 
mail, 60c. 
BARNARD & CO.,, 
458 Washington ot. 











eHIcH ESTER’S ENGLISH 


PENNYROYAL PILLS. 


RED CROSS SIAMOND BRAND. 
sure and always reliable. 
Safe, = ty Ladies, ook 


in red metallic 
boxes, sealed with blue ‘ibbon. eke no 


fn a 
THE HUMANE BENEFICENCE 


Of ANIDROSIS as a protector to the members of 
every fraternal organization, could they have an 
outfit at their disposal, in case of dist*ess of a bro- 
ther can hardly be realized without investigation. 
This method of disinfecting the body of all ele- 
ments of disease, by fumigation, stards to-day 
without a rival among the many medical methods. 
It is as efficient in the hands of the inexperienced 
as with expert practitioners, For Family Use, 
Public Practice, or Protection of the mem- 
bers of all beneficial organizations this method is 
worthy of careful investigation. Look eut for 
imitators. Indisputable evidence 
Lady and Gentleman Aart Wanted. 
DR. CONANT, Skowhegan, Me. 


and TUMOR Specialist. Sivets 

me 4 4 No knife. Book free. 
MCMICHAEBL, M. D., 

Buffalo, N.Y. 


No. 63 Niagara St., 
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FIRST MORTGAGE, 1918,6 PER CENT. (Nos.1 to 


12 
Reorganization ‘Th Silieune, ite & West R.R.C 


ATHISON, TOPEKA 22222252 


California Southern KR. BR. Co. : 
AND 


SANTA FE 


Deposits may be made and certificates 
Railroad Company. 


‘received therefor at 


UNION TRUST COMPANY, 78 Broad- 
way, New York. 


| UNION TRUST COMPANY. Room 9, 
95 Milk St., Boston. 


KIDDER. PEABODY & CO., 113 De- 





OFFICE OF THE  vonshire 8t., Boston. 
ATCHISON, TOPEKA & SANTA FE iu, LOAN & TRUST CO., 


RAILROAD COMPANY. 
BOSTON. Nov. 23, 1889. 

At a meeting of the Board of Direc- 
tors, held this > the following | 
preamble and resolution were un- | 
animously adopted : 

WHEREAS, The Stockholders o 
the Co mpany have provided for the 
necessary funds to meet the require- 
ments of the Company, subject to 
the terms of Circular No. 63, and 

WHEREAS, The holders of a ma- 
jority of all the outstanding bonds 
of tne Atchison System, both in) 
Europe and the United States, have | 
assented to the Plan of Reorganiza- 
tion, dated October 15, 1889, there- 
fore be it 

VOTED. That the said Plan of Re- 
organization be and is hereby de- 
clared effective, and that official | 
announcement of this fact shall be mas Day. He will deliver one hundred lec- 
made by the Chairman, accompani- tures, and expects to write another book on 
ed by notice that Bondholders to se~ ,™**er!#! gathered during the trip. 
cure participation in the benefits of | 
the Plan should deposit their bonds | 
on or before December 15th, 1889, | 
and that after that date bonds will 
only be received under such equit- 
able conditions as the Board of Di- | 
rectors may establish. 

Bv order of the Board of Directors, 

GEORGE C. MAGOUN, 
Chairman. 


| 


BARING BROS. & CO., 8 Bishops- 
gate-within, London, E. C. 


Circular 63, containing full details, 
can be had at above addresses and also 
at offices of Kidder, Peabody & #o., No.1 
f | Nassau St., New York, and of Atchison 
Company, 95 Milk St. Boston. 

J. W. REINHART, 
4th Vice-Pres. 


'GEORGE C. MAGOUN, 
Chairman of Board. 


! 





PERSONAL. 


Mr. Gladstone is writing a paper on ‘'The 
[mpregnable Bock of Holy Scripture,” to 
be published next year. 


Samuel Edison, 
is a jovial man of eighty-six, who lives in 
a modest house at Fort Gratiot, Mich. 


Max C’Rell will sail for new York Chris- 


mined to follow in the footsteps of his 
father, and devote himself to music. 


this will, in obedience to his mother, now 
refuses to see either his mother or his wife. 


Editor Alden, who controls the destinies 
of Harper’s Monthly Magazine, is a tall, 
thickset, pugnacious-looking man, with a 
| bristling beard, hair streaked with white 
}and a pair of brilliant brown eyes. 


CITY CHAT. 


The BONDS of the following | 
named isssues are included, and 
should be deposited for exchange, 
under the Plan of Keorganization: 


Archison, Topeka and Santa Fe Railroad 
Company . 

FIRST MORTGAGE, 1899, 7 PER CENT. 

FIVE PER CENT. BONDS, 1906, 5 PER CENT. 

CONSOLIDATED MORTGAGE, 1908, 7 PER CENT. 

8. F. FIVE PER CENT. BONDS, 1920, 5 PER CENT, 

FOUR AND ONE-HALF PER OENT. 8. F. BONDS, 1920, 
4% PER CENT. 

SIX PER CENT. 8. F. SECURED BONDS, 1911,6 PER 


Commencing Monday, Dec. 2, there will 
be given for one week an exhibition of 
| water-color sketches by Miss A. U. Curtis, 
at Studio 55, Laurence Building, corner 
| West and Tremont Streets. 





| The Story of a Charger.—It is related 
| that, after Sir R. Gillespie fell at the storm- 
|ing of Kalunga, his favorite black charger, | 
bred at the Cape of Good Hope and taken | 
by him to India, was, at the sale of his | 
. | effects, competed for by several officers of | 
a a ae finally knocked down to | 

; . the privates of the 8th Dragoons, who con- 
Ooimst OnTeAaa ie Tlaeee M-R.Co-t | tributed their prize-money, to the amount | 
Florence, Eldorado and Wal.Val. R.R,Co.: | °f five hundred pounds sterling, to retain | 
FIRST MORTGAGR, 1907, 7 PER CENT. }this commemoration of their commander. | 
Kansas City, Emporia and South B.R.¢o.; | Thus the charger was already led at the | 
FIRST MORTGAGE, 1909, 7 PER CENT. (head of the regiment on a march, and at} 
Ronee Sr ere  oomee R.R, Co,: | a ena ey wotcearyee ois was ee with ' 
Manes Gv, Uepeina ds Western hi. Co. | & his ancient station at the color-stand, | 

INCOME, 1906.7 PER CENT. where the salute of passing squadrons was 
Marton  MePhercon BR. B. Co.: |given at drill and on reviews. When the | 
FIRST MORTGAGE, 190, 7 PER CENT. | regiment was ordered home, the funds of | 
The New Mexico & South. Pac. RB. R. Co,; | the privates running low, he was bought | 
FIRST MORTGAGE, 1909, 7 PER CENT. | for the same sum by a gentleman who pro- | 
The Pueblo & Arkansas Valley R. BR. Co.: | vided funds and paddock for him, where | 
FIRST MORTGAGB, 1906, ¢ PER CENT. - jhe might end his days in comfort; but 
balan yb Bape age gel . | when the corps had marched and the sound | 
Mane, Chi, Caveleeeiae & Gouth, BR aide: ,of the trumpet had ceased, he refused to | 
FIRST MORTGAGE, 19,6 PERCENT. «| ©&t;_ and on the first opportunity, being led 
Southern Kan. & Western R. R. Co.: | out to exercise, he broke from his groom, 
|and, galloping to his ancient station on the 


FIRST MORTGAOR, 1910, 7 PER CENT. - 
Sumner County R. BR. Coa.: parade, after neighing aloud, dropped down 
and died. 


FIRST MORLGAGE, 1910, 7 PER CENT. 
Ottawa & Burlington R. R. Co.: 
FIRST MORTGAGE, 1909, 6 PER CENT. | 
The Southern Kan. R'y Co—Gulf Div, : Thanksgiving is now a matter two days 
FIRST MORTGAGE, 1926, 5 PER CENT. | old, and it is reasonable to hope that any | 
The Southern Kansas R’y Co. : | discomfort attendant upon its conventional 
| celebration has already faded out of mind. | 
| Than has undoubtedly a great | 
| depth of meaning, and those with consider- | 


COLLATERAL TRUST FIVE PER CENT. BONDS, 1987 
FIVE PER CENT. 
LAND GRANT MORTGAGE, 1900, 7 PER CENT. 


i 
j 
i 
| 
j 


INCOME, 1927, 6 PER CENT. 

The Southern Kansas R’y Co., of Texas: 

FIRST MORTGAGE, 1927, 5 PER CENT. 
A., T. & S. F. R. R. Co. in Chicago: able time on their hands do well to sit down 

cumin re graphene ar OE co.. | 824 think it over and prepare themselves | 

Finest MORTOAR, 1967.5 PRR CENT. ‘ for its ree observance; but it is 

California Southern R. R. Co.: doubtful if the man of affairs who year in 
FIRST MORTGAGE, 1926, 6 PER CENT. }and year, out has to crowd fourteen days’ 

The Chicago, Hansas & Western R.R. Co.: Work into every week, has time to reflect | 
FIRST MORTGAGE, 1926, 5 PER CENT. long and profoundly upon the more spiritual 
Gulf, Colorade & Santa Fe R’y Co.: as ect of the day. Indeed it must be con- 

FIRST MORTGAGE, 1909, 7 PER CENT. ceded that he shows an unusual degree of | 
worldly wisdom if he retrospects not too 

}solemnly upon what our forefathers en- | 

dured, but rather drives all harrowing cares | 

from his mind and surrenders himself with | 


Gulf, Colerado, & Santa Fe Kk’y Co.: 
GENERAL MORTGAGE, 1912, 4 PER CENT. FoR Wholesome abandon to the joy of having | 
} 


THE ONE-HALF GUARANTEED BY ATCHISON 
COMPANY, 
The Wichita & Western BR. R. Co. 
FIRST MORTGAGE, i914,6 PER CENT. 
791, inclusive.) 


SECOND MORTGAGE, 1923,6 PER CENT. 

Senora Railway Co., Limited: 

FIRST MORTGAGE, 1910. 7 PER CENT. 

Leaven., Topeka & Southwestern R’y Co. : 

a home, and gives thanks, not the less sin- 
f cere that they are brief, that he has a day | 
(Nos. 1 to Of and can once more before the year | 
closes, take time to digest his dinner. 


“BOSTON COMMONWEALTH. 


The Kingman, Pratt & West. B.R. Co.: 


| paid for. 





NOVEMBER 30, is 
¥ 


We havea score of dozens of Choice Holiday Books now ready—new, 
or new editions. Wecan mention only one outofadozen. If you want 
to know about the others, send for our descriptive list of Books (free). 


Two out of the 24 books for bors | Two out of the 24 Booksof History and Biography, 
Naval Cadet Benticy, H.H.Clark, U 3. N.,| Mistery of the American People. Arthur 
$1 50: Gilman. $1.50. 
Cleud and Clift. W. B. Allen 21.00. Life of Lincoln. P.H. Hanaford. $1.25. 





Two out of the 4 Gift Books. 


| Melodies from Nature. William Wordswort: 
| $5.00. 


The Secret Way. E. Bulwer Lytton. 
El- Two out of the 24 books for Home Libraries, 
*“ | Our Town. Margaret Sidney. $1.25. 
Alan Thorne. Martha Livingston Moodey. $1.25 


Two out of the 24 books for Girls. 


Three Little Maids. Mary i}. Deane. $1.50. __ 
What the Seven Did. Marguret Sidney. $1.77. 93.00. 
Two out of the 24 books for Young Men. 
The Story of the American Soldier. 
bridge 8. Bruoks. $2.50. 
The Midnight Sun: The Tsar and the Ni- 
iii Lt anicaher atone Two out of the 24 books for Chtidron. 
| Lotes Bay. Laura D. Nichols. $1.50. 
| Second Vear of the Lookabout Club. Mary 
E. Bamford. $1.50. 





Two out of the & books for Young Women. 
Sweetbrier. Mra. M. E. Sherwoorl. 81.25. 
New Every Morning. Annie H. Ryder. #1 4 

8 Two out of the & books of Travel. 


Two out of 24 books for every day. Tne Lighthouse Children Abroad. 


Mary 


Helps by the Way. Introduction by Phillips} Brdford Crownishield. $1.75. 
rooks. 61. Family Flight Over Egypt. E. E. Hak 
Faith and Action. F.1). Maurice. $1. 1.75. 
For young people of various ages, the beautiful Bound Volumes for 1889, now ready, of THE 
LOTHROP MAGAZINES, afforu the Best and Most forthe money. LOTHROV’S ANNUAL 
and BABY’S «NNUAL, with their fine illustrations, colored plates, and reading by our best living 


authors, are the best javeniles published this season. 


D. LOTHROP COMPANY. 
364-WASHINGTON ST., OPP, BROMFIELD ST.-366 


Rooks tor Teae! 


New, Standard and Holiday Books. Sets in half-calf bindings at lowest prices. 
Send for Descriptive List. 


ers, Books and HMooklets for schoo! primiums a speciaity. 


A VALUABLIG 


CHRISTMAS GIFT 


father of the inventor, | 


The son of Richard Wagner has deter- | 


A YEAR’S SUBSCRIPTION 


ro THs 


Boston Commonwealth. 


The Chinese emperor, who married against 


As an inducement to our Subscribers to give a useful holiday present, and at the same time ex 
tend the circulation of our paper, we will sead the Commonwealth for ONE YEAR to any ad 
dress, outside the family of said subscriber, for $1.00. This offer is open only till Dec. 26, and sub 

| scribers only oan avail themselves of the offer. This redaction makes it possible To Give a $3 Pre- 
|} sent at just half Price. The names should be seut at once, and the subscription may begin at any 
| Specified Date. ADDRESS . 


mmm | 


Commonwealth Publishing Go., 
25 BROMFIELD ST. ate BOSTON. 


OUR CLUBBING LIST, 


} 


Publishers With the 
Price. COMMONWEALTH. 

North American Review - - - - = $5.00 $5.25 

The Forum - - - - = += = = §.00 5.25 

Harpers’ Magazine - - - - - -= 4.00 4.25 

“ Weekly’- - - - = = = 600 4.50 

“Bazar Se eS ee 4.00 4.50 

*“* Young People - = = = = 2,00 2.75 

Lippincott’s Magazine Toe 2 Ss 3.00 3.75 

American Agriculturtst hr SO ae bee oe Bee 2.25 

Cassell’s Family Magazine a i ek ae a 1.50 2.50 

Scribner's Magazine - - - - - = 3.00 3.75 
The Century a SE oe ae ee 1. 4.00 4. 

New England Magazine S664 ie ae g® 3.00 





These Clubbing rates are o 


pen to either new or old subscriber: 
certt e n es old subscribers of either publication. 


, ption has not expired, will be credited one year from the time they hav 
in Remittances should be made at once if wish to take advantage of this Liberal Combina. 
on. We solicit correspondence from anyone desiring to subscribe to any publication not in this list 
as we can Save you money from any publisher’s price. ADDRESS : 


Commonwealth Publishing Co., 
25 BROMFIELD ST. - - - BOSTON. 


Old Sub- 
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Arthur McArthur & Co., 


16 and 18 CORNHILL. 





NEW STYLES 


— OF — 


FURNITURE 


—— FOR THE — 


FALL TRADE. 


} 


CHAMBER SETS 
of more than one hundred and fifty 
differcnt styles from'which to make 
a selection. 

— Antique Oak Sets from $25 to 
$175. 
Solid Black Walnut Sets from $38 | 
to $200. 

Solid Cherry Sets from $38 to $150. 

Imitation Mahogany Sets from $25 | 
to $75. 

Solid San Domingo Mahogany Sets 
at all prices. 

Very handsome Ash Sets from $18 
to $35. 

Nicely ornamented Sets from $16 
to $25. 

PARLOR SUITS 
of the most artistic designs, beauti- | 
fully upholstered to please the eye | 
and taste of the most cultivated. | 
We have no doubt but we can please 
allin a Parlor Suit. Be sure and see 


our magnificent line of suits before | leaves are preserved for future reference. 


purchasing elsewhere. 

Silk Plush Suits from $45 to $150. 

Sultan Plush Suits from $50 to 
$200. 

Silk Tapestry Suits from $75 to 
$200. 

Haircloth Suits from $40 to $75. 

CARPETS 
of every description, from 
25c. to $2 PER YARD. 

A very fine All-Wool Carpet for 
only 50 cents per yard. 

Brussells Tapestry Carpets from 55 
cents to $1 per yard. 

S-frame Body Brusssells from $1 
to $1.35 per yard. 

Wilton Ve!vets from $1 to $1.75 
per yard. 

Moquets and Wiltons from $1.50 
upward. 

We have two large floors devoted 
tocarpets. Wecan sell a beautiful 
Parlor Carpet for 75c. per yard, 

DINING ROOM 
Furniture in the greatest variety. 

Sideboards from $12.50 to $75- 
Dining Tables from $4.50 to $35. 
Dining Chairs from 75c. to $10. 

BOOKCASES, 
Chiffonnieres, Hall Stands. Fancy 
Easy Chairs, Parlor Beds, Mirrors, 
Bed Lounges. Bed Sofas, Wardrobes, 
Tea and Dinner Sets, Stoves and 
Ranges—in fact everything that is 
required to furnish a house through- 
out. 

Those who do not wish to pay all 
cash can make weekly or monthly 
payments. 

Write and state the kind of goods 
you want and we will send catalogue 
and price list. 


ARTHUR McARTHUR & CO. 


16 and 18 Cornhill, Bostor. 


Two Doors from Washington Sircet. 











BEECHAM'S PILLS 


OF LIKE MAGIO 


ON A WEAK STOMACH, 
2Scts. a Box 


OF ALL DRuCCISTS. 





v= MINARD'S LINIMENT == 


Whatever the cause—be it BURN or BRUISE, 
STRAIN or SPRAIN, CUT or SCALD;: be 











BOSTON COMMONWEALTH. | 


AROUND THE HOUSE. 


Equal parts of turpentine and ammonia 
will take out the paint spots from any kind 
of clothing. Saturate the spot with the 
liquid, perhaps two or three times, till the 
paint is soft, then wash with soap suds. 


| 
| 
} 
| 


An excellent way of cooking eggs is to 
break them in boiling milk, withont beat- 
ing; cook slowly, stirring now and then. 
When done soft, pour into a dish and add a 
| little pepper, salt and butter. 


It is better to put handkerchiefs, napkins, 
| tablecloths, etc., into the wash as soon as 








j 


| 


THESWIFT'SAFETY. 


The most popular and successful ye'e ever mate. 


| the suffering from Contractions or Swellings, | they Become a little soiled, rather than try | NOVELTIES FOR 1889. 


Gripes or Cramps, in man or benst—this King 
of Pain always cures. VYachtmen and Horse- 


men, remember the pame: MINARD'’S L - 
MENT. tee 


Large bottles only 2% cents. Sold by all drug 


gists. Prepared by NELSON & CO.; BOSTON. 
MASS. ’ 


HERBERT E, SMALL, M, D., 


CHRONIC DISEASES. 


Preliminary Consultation Free. 


690 Shawmut Ave., Boston. 
A HANDSOME 


noliday Preset 


The HULIN FOUNTAIN PEN is warrant- 
ed 14 Karat gold and to give perfec: satisfaction, 
Hundreds of testimonials received from pleased 


| customers, who say thatitis the Best Fountain 


Pen in the market. 
PRICE BY MAIL, PREPAID, 


$1.50, 82.00 and 82.50 Each. 


According to size selectea. 


This is a great bargain and should be availed of | jution. 


by all who write. 


Hulin Letter File. 


The First. The Strongest. The Best. 
Will hold $000 letters arranged alphabetically. 
Price 60 cents each, by mall prepaid, 


The Hulin Diary Calendar, 


Now ready for 1890. This calendar is a great 
improvement upon anything of the kind that has 
eyer been published. We give Three Times the 
space for memorandums of any other, and the 
Every 
| banker and merchant should have one of these 

Desk Ca'‘endars. 


| Price 30c. each, by mail pre- 
paid. |0 cents extra for wire stand if 
desired. 


| 
| 


JOHN S. HULIN, 


Mfg Statvoner & Steam Printer 


For the Dry Goods Mietrict for 
TWENTY YEARS, 


369 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


| Near Franklin street.) 

The Largest, Handsomest, and Most 
Complete Account Book Manufactory 
and Printing Establishmant for Fine 
Commercial Work in New York Citv. 
| Headquarters for all Supplies in the 
| Stationery line. 


WATCHES ON INSTALMENTS. 
When you want a watch or anything in the Jewelry 
ine—sou should call on F. J. 
Kingston street, who will furnish you what you desire 
easy terms of payment. 


JEWELRY ON INSTALMENTS 





Pooks for the Children. 

Children are attracted or repelled by books just 
as they are be people. One unwelcome visitor is 
enough to keep the denizens of the nursery in a 
coid shiver, while the announcement thata favor- 
ite is coming puts them into an uproar of jubila- 
tion. They are almost invariably drawn to a 


pleasant face. Inthe same way they are drawn | 


to pleasant-faced books. Bright covers, good 


paper, clear type, beautiful pictures—what else? — | 


make a book’s face pleasant; and 80 instinctively 
are the little people fond of sunshine that they are 
just as sure to run to book sunshine as to outdoor 
sunshine or face sunshine. Such books there are, 
fairly threbbing with interest and yet 80 instruc- 
tive witbal a® to have been adopted by the State 
Boards of various ;tates for their public school 
libraries. They are Elbridge S. Brooks’ and Char- 
lotte Yonge’s histories, Miss Nichols’ and Miss 
Bamford’s science stories, E. E. Brown’s and 
Sarah K. Bolhton’s biographies, Edward Everett 
Hale’s and Margaret Sidney’s stories of travel, the 
works of Arthur Gi'man, Charles R. Talbot and 
many others. ’ 
't is because the D. Lothrop Company have 
made it their study to combine in al their books 
yleasant faces, considerate tongues and warm 
hearte that they have obtained so enviable a repu- 
tation amd so large « measure of success. 


Parks & Co.,No. 19| more stomachs than alcohol. 


|to make them ‘‘do” a day or two longer. 
| They will require less rubbing in washing, 
Pd will not wear out so fast. 


A cheap and efficient substitute for the 
| hand-grenades sold for putting out fire can 


| The salt forms a coating on everything the 
| water touches, and makes it nearly incom- 
| bustible. 


Perhaps it may help some farmer's wife 


to know that one can grate horse radish with- | 


| out very badly affecting the eyes by grating 
jit in front of the fire. Place it on the 


| hearth and open the frontstove doors. Also | 
Try it— | 


prepare onions in the same way. 
you will find it a great help to your eyes. 


| When you boil a cabbage tie a bit of dry 
| bread in a bag and put it in the kettle. 
French cooks say that all the unpleasant 
odor which makes the house smell like an 
| old drain will be absorbed by the bread. 


Cold beef cut in slices and laid in vine- 
gar over night, and then dipped in beaten 
egg, seasoned with salt and nutmeg, and 
rolled in dried bread crumbs, and fried in 
butter a delicate brown, is an appetizing 
entree for lunch, 


Benzine is the best and cheapest substance 
for removing grease, resin, stearine, para- 
ffine, tar, or other spots from clothing. 
For spots of oil it is best to add a little 
alcohol ether. Indelible ink can be removed, 
even after a long time, by means of cyanide 





|} posed of one part nitric acid and twenty- 
five of water, and afterward rinsing with 
water and ammonia; copper spots by dilu- 
| ted sulphuric acid and ammonia, and sub- 
| sequently with water and ammonia. Spots 
of paint, when not soluble in water and 
alcohol, can almost always be removed by 
| oil of turpentine. For complete removal it 
is necessary to wash the spot afterward in 
a good deal of turpentine. Fruit, wine and 
similar spots are to be treated by sulphu- 
rous acid, in the form of gas or dissolved 
in water; in the first case the substance to 
| be treated is stretched over burning sul- 
phar, and in the latter, moistened with the 
solution and washed with water. 


A New Method of Treating Diseases. 


HOSPITAL REMEDIES. 


What are they? There is a new depart- 
ure inthe treatment of disease. It con- 
sists in the collection of specifics used by 
noted specialists of Europe and America, 
|} and bringing them within the reach of all. 
| For instance the treatment pursued by spe- 
cial physicians who treat indigestion, stom- 
| ach and liver troubles only, was obtained 
j}and prepared. The treatment of other 
| physicians, celebrated for curing catarrh 
| was procured, and so on till these incom- 
parable cures now include disease of the 
lungs, kidneys, female weakness, rheuma- 
and nervous debility. 
| ‘This new method of ‘‘one remedy for one 
disease” must appeal to the common sense 
of all sufferers, many of whom have ex- 
peiienced the iil effects, and thoroughly re- 





| alize the absurdity of theclaims of Patent 
Medicines which are guaranteed to cure 


every ill out of a single bottle, and the use 


| be made by filling ordinary quart bottles | 
| with a saturated solution of common salt | 


of potassium applied in a concentrated so- | 
Rust spots can be made to disap- | 
| pear by treatment with a weak solution com- 


| The Ladi s’ Swift and Swift Tandem. Catalogues 
Free 


| THE COVENTRY MACHIN ISTS CO.,Ld. 
| 230 Columbus Ave., BOSTON, 
| For 21 years makers of the famous “Club” Cycles 


FOR THE BEST WORK 


— IN —, 


PHOTOGRAPHY 


| Visit the newly-fitted Studio of 


_ DUNSHEE &CO., 


*>e yr _ 

22 WINTER ST. 
BOSTON. 
| To have your pictures taken. Ly strict personal atten- 
tion to business our work when done is sure to please 
you. All departments under our supervision. Portralts in 
\ CRAYON, PASTEL, WATER COLORS 
| and INDIA INK. 

Of first-class finish. We solicit work to finish for ama 
j teurs. To any such patrons we will give instructions 
| #ratis. With courteous treatment and first-class work 

we hope to gain your patronage. Respectfully, 


F. F. Dunshee, F- HW. Maxfield. 


Our pictures taken on cloudy days are equal to any 
| taken In pleasant weather. Sunshine is not necessary, 


OPEN ON ALL Houtpays, 
| 


| INSTRUCTION. 
| ——————————— 


| CALIXA LAVELLEE, 
Piano, Harmony & Comvosition, 


Miller Dell, 156 Tremont Street, 

















O don’t you remember, 'tis almost December, 
And soon will the Holidays come! 


CANTATAS FOR CHILDREN, 


Christmas at the Kerchiets, (20c.; $1.80 doz.) 
Lewis. Caught Napping, (30c.; $3 doz.) 
Lewis, Jingle Bells, (30c.; 83 doz.) Lewis. 
Christmas Gift, (i5c.; $1.44 doz.) Rosabel, 
Good Tidings, (25c.; 2.40 doz.) Rosabel. 
Winter, (30c.; €3 doz.) Emerson. Message 
of Christmas, (30c.; $3 doz.) Towe. 


FOUR CHRISTMAS SERVICES, 


By Rosabel. Each 5c.; $4 per hundred. 


Rirthday ofour Lord. Uoly Christ Child, 
| wld, Sweet Story. Joyful Chimes, 


CAROLS AND SONCS. 


8 collections by Howard, 11 Carols; 10 Carols; 7 
Carols; (each 1c.) gg, Boughs, (\5c.; 
$1.44 doz.) 10 New Pieces for Xmas, 
(10 cents.) 





We publish in Sheet Music form, very 
many superior ploces, that, for quality, might well 
be termed Prize Songs. Six good specimens are: 


Signal Bells at Sea, (40 c.) Hays. 

Visions of Old Folks at tlame, (40c.) Stults. 
Mammy’s Lil’ Boy, (40¢.) hkdwards. 
Votton Field Dawee. For Piano. (40c ) Gilder. 
Paris + xposition Grand Harch. (50c.) Knight 
Military Schottisch. (30c.) Kollinson. 


MAILED FOR RETAIL PRICE. 


OLIVER DITSON COMPANY, Boston. 


GRIFFITH'S CO. 


STEAM LAUNDRY 


473, 175, 177 Dudley Street. 


All the new and improved Troy machines enable 








us to execute every description of Laundry work 


lof which as statistics prove, has ruined |4y 9 most satisfactory manner. 


A circular de- 
scribing these new remedies is sent free on 


| receipt of stamp to pay postage by Hospit- | 


al Remedy Company, Toronto, Canada, 
| sole proprievors. 


Postmaster Corse has been authorized to 


OUR SPECIALTY: 


SHIRTS, COLLARS and CUFFS, 
| LACK CURTAINS, UVULLAND SUADES, 
| PILLOW-SIIAMS, BLANKETS, Kc. 


Ladies’ and Gent’s Clothing 


2 > | Cleansed, Pressed and Dyed equalto new. Also 
increase the clerical force in the Boston Post carpet beating and naptha cleansing. i 

ice . int of $12,500 per year. Senc postal for team to cali. Jpwards of 
— ye = page no tha mtn At cir ter | 40 Branch offices located throughout the city 
He is given si ‘ : . ’ | proper, Brookline, Jamaica Plain and Dorchester. 
a number for the city og og one motions Send all orders to 
divisions and two for the fast mail service | ° f 
from the West. ‘These cierks for the fast Griffith’s Steam Laundry Co., 
mail service will ride on the postal cars be- . 
tween Boston and Springfield, and will get 175 Dudley Street. 
the mail sorted up so that it will be ready | Telephone No. 9441-2, 


te be taken out by the carriers immediately | ————-——-—- ” 


on reaching Boston. The new fast mail | 
\train by way of Albany is due in Boston | 
‘ 
5 YEARS OLD, STRICTLY PURE, AT $3 


shortly after 3 o’clock in the afternoon, 
PER GALLON. ORDERS BY MAIL OR 


and if the mail comes in properly sorted it 
can be taken out by the carriers the same 

EXPRESS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 
DIXON BHOS., 


day, 80 that merchants can fill orders or 
43 and 42 €om wnescial V lao 








prepare replies to letters 4 day sooner than 
if they did not receive their mail until next 
morning. The allowance of this extra 
clerical force is one of the results of Gen- | 
eral Corse’s recent visit to the capital. 
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OUR YOUNG FOLKS. 
a LOST LESSON. 


My cat Angelina 1s brindled and sleek, 
No other 60 sweetly can purr; 
She looks at me, sometimes, as if she could speak, 
And rubs round my ankles so gentle and meek; 
Yet she’ll eat a poor birdie up (all but the beak) 
And pull out the other cate’ fur. 


A pleasanter Pussy you never could see ; 
“She only wants teaching,’’ I thought, 
To play in the flelds, and let little birds be, 
And know how much nicer they look on the tree; 
1 really don’t mind If it’s Nursie or me, 
But somebody certainly ought.” 


80 I took Angeliua, one fine eummer’s day, 

Just over the hill by the brook; 
I showed her the haymakers raking the hay, 
The frogs, and the fish, and the tadpoles at play, 
The Doctor's tall hollyhocks over the way, 

And the poplars that shivered and shook, 


I gathered some daisies all pretty and pale, 
And tipped at the edges with red, 

I climbed up the fence and I sat on the rail, 

I hung my pink sun-bonnet up on a nal), 

And made a long necklace to twist round her tall, 
And a beautiful wreath for ber head. 


{ gave her a black currant lozenge to eat, 

And put on her flowers while she purred ; 
I tied little hop leaves, for boots, rouna her feet; 
“Angelina.” I sald, ‘you look perfectly sweet, 
Now ian’t this nicer than roaming the street, 

Ov chasing some poor little bird?" 


Then all of a sudden she wriggled away 
And trotted about and around; 
I thought, “She ls pleased to be looking so gay,” 
But what were my feelings I never can say, 
When she made for a dicky-bird up on a spray 
And sprang on its back with a bound! 


“TL never will make you a wreath any more,” 
1 called—and I even threw stones; 
She had lost all the beautiful garlands she wore, 
She had planned to be wicked that day lam sure, 
For | almost believe—that she—actually—swore !!! 
While she cracke | the poor dicky-bira’s bones 


(MORAL.) 


There are some plans that answer, dears—others | 


that fail— 
If anything's certain it's that 
You can’t catch a sparrow with salt on its tall, 
You can't dip Ontarlo dry with a pall, 
And it len't much good teaching chess to a whale, 
Or the Language of Flowers to a cat! 
—Wide ¢ wake. 


A Mouse’s Adventure. 


4 TALE FOR LITTLE ONEs. 

Away, over the kingdom of Han-Ki-Pan, 
ever so Many years ago, there “dwelt a very 
aristocratic family of mice. . 

They were known to be aristocratic be- 
cause they had such beautiful soft, fine fur, 
such thin ears, such long whiskers, such 
bright eyes, such sleek, smooth tails, and 
such sharp teeth and claws. 

The houses they lived in were of white 
rice straw, and the clothing they wore was 
woven in the same looms as that of the 
mandarin. 

One of this very high-toned family was a 
young gentleman mouse named Tor-tu. 
They called him this because he always held 
his nose so high in the air. 

Now, ‘here was nothing under the sun 
that ever satisfied Tor-tu. His clothing was 
never fine enough; he found fault with his 
food, and the weather never suited him. 
But he criticised his family more than all 
the rest. 

‘You live such a humdrum life?” he saia. 
“You stay here year after year in this straw 
house! You do the sanie things over and 
over! I'm very tired of it all, and I mean 
to go and see what there is beyond this rice- 
fleld !” 

His father and mother tried to reason 
with him. 

‘You grieve us very much, Tortu,” they 
said, solemnly. 
you not been taught by all the wise ones 
in our family, that this rice fleld is all there 
is of the world. On this side is the sea, 
and on the other side the fleld ends against 
the sky. You are very foolish to waste 
your strength wandering about.” 

But Tor-tu would not listen. He dressed 
himself in his gayest coat of red and blue, 
and put on his yellow cap with its silken 
tassel. 

Then, selecting his most gorgeous fan, he 


started out upon his journey to see what the 
world was like. 


He travelled all day long without meeting 


any one except some common field-mice, 
who wore dusty gray coats. Of course he 
would not speak to them. 

Toward evening he began to grow tired 
and hungry. He saw some houses now and 
then; but they were inhabited by the field- 
=e and clearly not fit places for such as 
ey 

It would never do for one of the Han-Ki- 
Pan Four Hundred to nibble cheese with 
them. 

At, last, however, he grew so faint and 
weary that he had almost made up his mind 
to pocket his pride, at least until he had 
something to eat, when he saw in the dis. 
tance a house much larger than the others. 


Do you not know—have | 


BOSTON 


As he came near he observed that it was a 
very beautiful house. There were wide 
porches around it and the windows were 
broad and high. 

He saw groups of people about on the 
verandas and in the vard. They seemed to 
be very great people; for their clothing was 
of the most gorgeous coloring, and covered 
with spangles of what seemed gold and 
siiver. 

Tor-tu stopped and looked at himself. 
His beautiful dress was dusty from his long 
day’s tramp. 
| A few moments before he had debated 





whether he could find a place good enough 
for him; now he wondered if these grand 
people would think him good enough for 
them. 


} 


He laid aside his usual haughty demeanor 
and went forward very humbly. 

The first person he met was a very queer- 
jlooking gentleman. His face was covered 
with something white, on which appeared 
bright red spots, which ‘Tor-tu thought 
rather odd; but he concluded that it must 


family. On his head was a queer pointed 
hat, and altogether his appearance was very 
peculiar. 

Tor-tu made a low bow, and spoke in the 
manner which his inferiors were accustomed 
to use when speaking to him. 

**Most wise and reverend sir,” he said, 
‘will you permit a poor wayfarer, who is 
hardly worthy to cook your rice, but who 
is very tired and hungry, to rest awhile in 
your beautiful house?” 

The queer hyst looked him over with a 
rather comical expression. Then, pushing 
his hat on one side of his head, and oer 
his hands on his hips, he suddenly leape 
into the air, turned completely over, and 
landed on his feet again directly in front of 
the astonished Tor-tu. 





“I’m afraid not,” faltered poor Tor-ta, 


behavior he had ever witnessed. 

“Oh, well 
good-naturedly. ‘No doubt you can learo. 
Come in and have something to eat, and [ll 
introduce you to the ladies.” 

The house was full of people, and each 
one seemed more queer than the other, and 
they behaved so strangely,too. While they 
were dining, the ladies amused themselves 
i balancing their chop-sticks on their 








noses. They seemed quite as much at home 
standing on their heads with their tails 
sticking up in the air, or hanging by their 
heels, as any other way. 

| Finally Torta ventured to inquire what 
| great personage it was who had conde- 
| scended to m ke him his guest, suggesting, 
timidly, that their mauners, were new and 
strange to him, and apologizing for not at 
| once conforming to their style, because he 
hatte he might break his back. 





The big host Jaughed long and loud, and 
all the others chimed in. The merriment 
had a startling effect on them. 


other's heads, run up long bamboo poles, 
spin the platters on the end of their chop- 
sticks, turn somersaults and walk on their 
hands. 


barrel, started it off, and then jumping upon 


without once falling off. 

Suddenly one fellow, who was hanging 
|from a swing by his hind feet, swooped 
| down, seized Tor-tu, and swung him almost 
| up to the cciling, frightening him almost to 
|death. But he was set down again all right, 
jand when he got his breath he thought he 
| rather liked it. 
| When the uproar was over, the host said 
| to Tor-tu, ‘‘I was so impolite as not to an- 
|Swer your question a few moments ago. 
| We are of the family of Acromice, and our 
mission on this earth is to amuse the people. 
; We think the world is altogether too slow 
and solemn, and we mean to get up a little 
excitement.” 
| “Why, then, I must be one of you,” ex- 





have thought myself, and it was to find 
just such people as you that I started on my 
journey. I fear, however,” he continued 
sadly, ‘‘that Iam too clumsy and awkward 
| to be ever a successful acromouse.” 

“Oh, no, you're not,” said the big fellow, 
with a wink at his company. ‘We'll put 
you in training; you'll be as active as any 
of us. I presume,” he added, in a cautious 
way, ‘‘that so fine a gentleman as yourself 
must have some money with you?” 

“Oh, yes!” said Tor-tu; “I have brought 
|a bag of gold with me.” 

“Ah, that fis well. We will take care of 
lit for you, and to-morrow you shall have 
| your first lesson,” said the other. 

It would be too long a story to tell all of 

Tor-tu’s experiences—how he was made the 
| victim of these dishonest jugglers, who had 
| seen from the first what an innocent young 
| fool he was. After getting all his money, 
they next took away his fine siiken robes, 
jand gave him instead, some tawdry stuff, 
such as Tor-qu would have scorned to wear 
athome. They made him the butt of nu- 
| merous cruel pranks, until finally he became 
| very tired of it all, and wished himself at 
| home again. 


' One morning” he got up sore aud lame 
from the numerous tumbles he had had, and 





| be the distinguishing mark of some great | 


“Can you do that?” he asked with a grin. 
who thought this the most extraordinary | 


never mind,” said the host | 


They all) 
sprang up and began to jump over each | 


One chap roiled out a big painted | 


it, ran on it as it rolled round the room |! 


claimed Tor-tu; ‘‘for that is exactly what I | 


COMMONWEALTH. 


BOSTON 
Vegetable Vapor. 


(TRADE MARK.) 


A perfectly safe and pleasant substitute for chlo. 
roform, ether, nitrous oxide gas and all other an- 
| gathetics. Discovered by Dr. U. K. Mayo, April, 
1883, and since administered by him and others in 
over 300,000 cases successfully. Compounded from 
nervines, which form a powerful sedative, impart- 
ing oxygen to the system to sustain life. (Nitrous 
| oxide gas as administered, is destitute of this life- 


giving property, and tends to produce convulsions | 


jand su on, asphyxia and sometimes death). 
The youngest child, the most sensitive lady, and 
those having heart disease and lung complaint, 
‘inhale this vapor with impunity. It 
circulation of the blood and builds up the tissues. 


Indorsed by the highest authority in the profes. | 


sions, recommended in midwifery and all cases of 
| nervous prostration. 
iste and private families supplied with this vapor 
‘iquifed, in cylinders of various capacities. It 
should be administered the same as Nitrous Ox- 
| ide, but it does not produce headache and nausea 
as that sometimes does. I am ae to admin 
j ister the VEGETABLE VAP 
their residences, in or out of the city, who are fee 
ble in health and are not able to call at my office. 

a@ A fraudulent an ieee is being manufac- 
tured by unprincipled persons, and palmed off 
upon dentists and the public, as the genuine “ Bos. 
ton Vegetable Vapor.” The trade and public gen- 


erally are hereby cautioned to particularly inquire | 


for the “Boston Vegetable Vapor,’’ which is the 
trade mark on all cylinders. 

Physicians and Dentists are cortially invited to 
call ad test the merits of this new Vegetable Va 
por. 


DR. U. K. MAYO, Dentist. 


278 Tremont Street. Moston 
; tee 
AMPHLETS, Books. Illustrated Cata- 
logues, Price-Lists, and Law Printing. 


Re. B of Town Officers, Societies, 
VE 


| Etc., Blank Forms, Drafts, Receipts, 


also Cards and Envelopes,—all colors. 
OTR, Letter and Billheads, Statements, 
W Trade Announcements, Dance Orders, 
E Latest Novelties in Wedding Cards, 
Invitations, Etc., engraved or printed 
IN the highest style of the art, with the 
finest stock, inks, and materials. You 
EVER will regret having your Printing 
done—neatly, promptly.correctly —by 


G0. £. CROSBY & CO. , Boston, 


No. 383 Washington St., opp. Franklin. 
ee” Take Elevator to Koom 14. 


for Cqout;, 
Rheumatism, 
Neural gia. 
Sciatica, 
bathe the paris af- 


fected freely wit 
Perry Davis’ 


| PAIN AILLER 


faking alse @ teashoon. 
Ful in‘sugar and Walter 


3tTimes a day, and 
you'll et relvef at 


Qnee anda 


ure 
after faithful use of 
this remedy. 


Pain Killer 
Cures 


Gughs, olds, 


fore Throat, 
iphtheria, 


Frost Bite. 
‘Taylor Adjustable Shoe 


EASY from THE FIRST 
ONE PAIR 

Of UPPERS cutwears two 
pairs of SOLES. Special 

attention to custom work 

BATLEYW’s 


Shoe Parlor, 


120 TREMONT ST., Room 11. 









mulates the | 


Physicians, surgeons, dent- | 


IR to patients at | 


-NTORIES, Schedules, Genealogies, | 


NOVEMBER 30, isso 


| BOSTON HOTELS. 


- REVERE HOUSE. 





BOSTON. 
First-Class. Fine table, desirable rooms 
| Horse-cars to and from all the Depots and a)! 
parts of the city pass the door. 


J. F. MERROW & CO., Proprietors. 


“PARKER HOUSE, 


BOSTON. 
=UROPEAN PLAN. 
BECKMAN & PUNCEARD, 
Proprict ore. 
ADAMS HOUSE. 
EUROPEAN PLAN. 
Washington Street, Boston. 
'GEORGE G HALL, PROPRIETOR 


YOUNG'S HOTEL. 
| EUROPEAN PLAN. 


| Opp. Head of State Street, Boston. 
| Eptrance for Ladies, Court St., near Washington 
| 


J. R. WHIPPLE. Proprietor. 


' KIMBALL HOUSE. 


6 ALLSTON STREET, 
Near Somerset. 


Good living at low rates. 
nently. 


Transiently cr perma 





NEW YuRK HOTELS. 


‘Onion Square Hotel & Hotel Dam, 


UNION SQUAR#H, NEW YORK. 


EUROPEAN PLAN. Both hotels (connecting 
lare most centrally and delightfully located, In 
the heart of the Metropolis, possessing al! modern 
and sanitary improvements, and are elegantly fur 
nished throughout. The restaurant and dining 
hall, including table service, and attention, unsur- 
sansed by any in the courtry. No se-cars to and 

rom almost every section of the city pass the 
door every few seconds. 

PAM & DE REVERE. Propricteors. 


THE GEDNEY HOUSE 


| Broadway and 40th St., New York. 
EUROPEAN PLAN. 


Rooms $1.00 per Day and upward. 
ioe & DeKLYN, - - Proprietors 
| 

i 


ST. DENIS, 


| NEW WORtI«. 
‘BROADWAY AND ELEVENTH ST. 


| 

} 

| CEUROPEAN PLAN.) 

| Reoms $1 per Day and upwards. 


WILLIAM TAYLOR, Proprietor. 


MOORE & WOODS, 


| ROOFERS, 


| Slate, Tin, Copper and Composition Roofs 








Applied and Repaired in the best manner. 
n Roofs Painted. 


Ne. 5 Prevince Ceurt. Ream 5, Boston 


THE LADIES’ DELIGHT 


| Ladies can have their hair dressed for the OP 
| ERA, PARTIES, WEDDINGS, Etc.. at Almeda’s 

Ladies’ Hair Pressing Pavlor, 22 Winter 
| St. Hair goods of all deseriptions on hand and 
| made to order. Eau de Quine for falling hair. 


| Try the Electric Shampoo Dryer. 











1CTNET 

ARTISTIC 
Chotlocrapnd 

Invites your attention to his newly refitted 


PHOTOGRAPHIC STUDIO, 


Where he has every facility for producing the 
finest 
‘CRAYON, 
PASTELS, or 
INDIA INK 
Portraits, as well as a!] lincs of phuytography. 


aS&@Satistacuon guaranteed. 
48 Winter St., Boston. 


Full value in Cash paid for all kinds of Old Geld, Sil- 


ver, Broken Jewelry, Spoons, ete. Also Diamonds and 
watches. GEO. A. DEWITT, Refiner, 302 Washington 


treet, room 2, up one flight. 
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wandered away by himself to think over 
his nnhaypy lot. He walked further than 
he intended. While thinking deeply he 


came upon an old, gray-headed mouse, who | 
looked at him sharply a moment and said: | 


‘Ate you not Tor-tu, who Jeft Han-Ki-Pan 
some time ago?” 

“Yes,” answered Tor-tu, sadly; ‘I grieve 
to say I am.” 

‘‘Then you have not found the world as 
gay & place as you expected?” 

Tor-tu felt so disconsolate and homesick 
that he sat down and told the old mouse all 
about it. 

When he had finished, the old fellow shook 
his head, and said, very gravely: ‘‘My son. 
you have made the same mistake that hund- 
reds have made before you—that of thinking 
that shining scales make a finefish. I know 
these people. They are not only the com- 
monest of all tribes of mice, but most of them 
are thieves and tramps. I advise you never 
to go nevr them again. Let them keep your 
money and your clothes at the cost of your 
experience.” ; 

Tor-tu concluded to take the advice of 
the old mouse, who, he discovered, had 
served his father years before. He was 
greatly humiliated to be compelled to return 
home in such a wretched condition, but his 
friends received him kindly, and the lesson, 
though a dear one, was one which he never 
forgot. 

Ever since then there has been a proverb 
‘An honest mouse in a gray coat is better 
than a knave in a red cloak.” 


JUVENILITIES. 


‘How are you getting along in Arithme- 
tic George?” asked an anxious father. 

‘I’ve got way over beyond redemption,” 
replied the boy. 


a 
Mrs. Winthrop was teaching Leslie, aged 
five years, the Commandments. 
‘‘Thou shalt have no other Gods but me.” 
And the child repeated, ‘‘Thou shalt have 
no other Gods but me—and mamma.” 


Ralph’s mama told him if pedlars came 
into the yard he could tell them she didn’t 
care for anything, and save troubling her 
about the matter. 

Next day she heard him speaking ina 
very cross manner to some one, and looking 
out of the window, saw Ralph ordering a 
man with a pack on his back, out of the 
yard. 

‘‘Why did you speak so brusquely, and 
order the man out so impoliteiy?” she 
asked. 

“Why mama, he was a Jew! I just 
found out at Sabbath School, that it was 
Jews who crucified Jesus!!” 


Little Hattie stood at the window watch- 
ing the snow flakes. 

‘*‘What's that mama,” she asked. 

‘That is snow,” her mother replied. 

‘“‘Who makes it snow?” 

“God, my dear.” 

‘‘How does he do it?” 

The mother’s explanation proving unsat- 
sfactory, Hattie exclaimed, after a mo- 
inent’s thought : 

“O! I guess God turns a crank and 
grinds it out.” 


Philip overheard his mother say, ‘‘Let 
er head save her heels.” 

Soon after, his mother sent him to the 
grocery store: 

There! I forgot to send for some but- 
ter. Go at once Philip dear, and order 
some.” 

Philip went off reluctantly, muttering to 
iimself 

‘Mama allows my heels to save her 
ead.” 





‘What's the matter, Grandma?” asked 
Eddie. 

“T have just heard of a dreadful accident 

a little boy about your age was drowned 
ast night.” 

Eddie was now in tears, in sympathy 
with Grandma. 

“ll read it to you out of the paper,” she 
said, and reading a few lines, she came to 
the sentence, ‘‘He- went over the dam—” 

Eddie looked up, rubbing his eyes and 
nose which was now very red, and ex- 

laimed, ‘‘Why !” 

‘‘You know what dam is, Eddie?” 

‘Yes—Grandma—it’s (sobbing between 
the words) its—s-w-e-a-r-i-n-g.” 


Fond. but illiterate father.—‘‘Isaac Hen- 
ry, what’s a river?” 
“Stream o’ water surrounded by dry 
land.” 
‘‘Name the largest river in New England 
States?” 
“United States River.” answered Isaac 
promptly- Le 
‘‘Who discovered the Hudson River’ 
‘Christopher Columbus 
‘“‘What are Everglades?” 
Everglades ?—why— er — why — 
ities down to Plorida.” 
Correct. Now, what's a Charter?” 


they're 


‘‘One who makes Charts.” 

‘‘Name the minerals found in Pennsyl- 
vania?” : 

“*Coal—iron—and tobacco.” 

‘“‘What's the metropolis of New Eng- 
land ?” y 

‘‘Sudbury.” 

“You've been very studious Isaac Henry 
—now, you Can go out and buy ten cents 
worth of peanuts. Here's the money.” 

“It does beat all how much that boy 
knows,” said his Grandma, who sat patient- 
ly darning his jacket. 

‘That's so,” replied the father with a 
satisfied air. 

‘‘His teacher said he was an Original and 
I'm pretty sure he’s right.” 

‘‘An’ I b’lieve he’s a heredity, for you were 
allers brite an’ forrud an’ up to the head o° 
yer clars,’ said the old lady, with a nod of 
pride, L. P. KE. 


PEAKS’ is the purest abd best soap ever made. 


A Nationalist league, formed of the differ- 
ent clubs in the country, will soon be or- 
ganized. 


The Mystic F. E. C. 


‘Tall oaks from little acorns grew,” w4s 
never better exemplified from a business 
standpoint than in the caseof the F. E. C. 
Medicine Company. Starting out in a small 
way but a few vears ago in manufacturing 
their great and always unfailing Kidney 
Remedy, the steadily increasing demand for 
it presages a very tall manufacturing ‘‘oak” | 
in this branch of Rochester’s greatness. 
If you want to heara man talk convincingly, | 
earnestly and eloquently on any subject, ask 
one who has had kidney complaint about | 
the virtues of the F. E. C. Kidney Remedy. 
And there is nodoubt about it. [Ls strength- | 
ening and cleansing powers do ‘“‘get there,” | 
sure enough. 








LeBOSQUET BROS., 82 Union St., Boston 


F. M. Holmes 
Furniture Go. 


44 Washington Street. 


Have just received several carloads from the 
best makers East and West, comprising more 
than 400 of the very latest styles in the various 
departments, made especially for this season's 
trade. Visitors as well as purchasers always 
welcome. 


























MERCHUANT’S 


NEW LUNCH ROOM, 


195 Devonshire St. 
LOUIS FRENKEL, 


Formerly of CAFE WAQUOIT.) 
What Scott’s Emulsion Has Done! 
Over 25 Pounds Gain in Ten Weeks, 
Experience of a Prominent Citizen, 


Tre Catrronsta SOCIETY FOR THE 
SUPPRESSION OF VICE. 
Sax Francisvo, July 7th, 1886. 


I took a severe cold upon 
my chest and lungs and did 
not give it proper attention ; 
it developed into bronchitis, 
and in the fall of the same 
year I was threatened with 
eonsumption. Physicians or- 
dered me to a more congeni- 
al climate, and I eame to San 
Francisco. Soon after my 
arrival I eommenced taking 
Seott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver 
Oil with Hypophosphites reg- 
ularly three times a day. In 
ten weeks my avoirdupois 
went from 155 to 180 pounds 
and over; the cough mean- 
time ceased. C. R. BENNETT. 


SOLD BY ALt DRUCCISTS, 





BOSTON COMMONWEALTH. 
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A Combination of 
BUSINESS CARD and 
Adjustable Case to 
carry same. At once 
convenient and ec- 
onomical. Call or 
send for Sample. 





CHARLES J. BUFFUM & CO., 


ARTISTIC AND COMMERCIAL PRINTING 


192 DEVONSHIRE STREET 192 


| CIRCULARS, 


WARRANTED A SURECURE! 


S100 REWARD 


—when first 


‘ure. 





BLANK BOOKS. 


BUSINESS STATIONERY. 


IF NOT CURED BY 


TOUTTLH’S ELIXIR 


FOR MAN AND BEAST. 


OR colic, contracted and knotted cords, curbs, splint, shoe boils, 


atarted,—biack water, callous of all kinds. We 


guarantee satisfaction or money refunded. While we do not 
warrant a cure in all cases of spavins, ringbones, cockle solntes, or 
spinal troubles, we do guarantee relief and often effect a complete 


The Family Elixir is especially adapted for Rheumatism, 
tholera Merbus and Diarrhea. Send for circular. 


S.A. TUTTLE, 4 Merrimac St., Boston 





BOSTON COMMONWEALTH. 





THE FAVORITE BOSTON WEEKLY, 


DEVOTED TO 
Social, Political, Literary and Home Interests. 





--. |The Paper for the People.--- Bright, Newsy and 


Reliable.---Born to Lead. 





A Newspaper and a Literary Journal in One. 





The BOSTON COMMONWEALTH is 


eminently the paper for the home circle. 


issued eyery Saturday, and is pre- 
All important topics of the 


time receive prompt and discriminating attention. 





Among the special claims to attention offered by the COMMONWEALTH 


are the following features for 1889: 


A convenient, attractive and popular | 
form Magazine and newspaper in one. 


Timely editorial articles of broad and | 


general concern. 

Special contributions of travel, history | 
and reminiscence. 

The Observer's observations upon Matters 
Wise and Otherwise. 

Special articles by *‘DorotHy Lunpr.” 

City Chat, Personal Items, and Talk of 
the Day. 

A prompt review of all the latest books | 
and current periodicals; literary news and | 
gossip. 

Weekly comment upon the Drama in 
Boston, with theatrical chit-chat and an- 
nouncements. 


EVERYTHING THAT 
THE MODEL 


A glance at the Musical World, with 


| timely note and opinion. 


Art Notes. 

Choice Short Stories, or Serials. 

The Social Studies of Rev. William G, 
Babcock. 

Notes upon Woman’s Advancement, 

Temperance News. 

The Latest Fashions. 

Original and-Setected Verse. 

Interesting and Valuable Miscellany. 

Juvenile Department. 

Household Hints. 

Farm Notes. 

Health Department. 


GOES TO MAKE UP 


FAMILY PAPER. 


Subscription price $2.00 per year to all paying in advance, 


Single Copies Five Cents. 


Specimen Copies Free. 


Commonwealth Publishing Company. 


25 Bromfield Street, Boston, Mass. 


| BOSTON 
‘Leather and 


| Leather Hoots. 


All kinds of Custom Roots and Shoes male to measure. Price 
List for Leather Work: Tapping Men’s Roots, S0c.; heeling 25c. Tap- 


ping Boys’ Boots, 45c.; Heeling,2vc. Tap- 
xing Women’s Boots 45 ; Heeling, 20c. 
Tapping Misses’ Boots, 45c.; Heeling, 15c. 


GEORGE A. DREW, Prop’r. 


FOR SALE. Large Lot of Sample Shoes 
Lot of Shoes that have been repaired and 
not called for. All kiepis of Men’s and 
Boys’ Bootes and Shoes at very Low Pricer. 


Rubber Repair Shop, 


63 ELM STREET. 


All kinds of Rubber Boots and Overshoes Repaired at 
iShort Notice and Warranted. Rubber Soles applied to 
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CHEERFULNESS IN THE HOME, 


For a Minimum of Cost, Labor and Atttention is afforded by 


THE BACKUS PORTABLE STEAM HEATER: 





Economizes 
Heat. 


No Waste. 
No Smoke. 
No Odor. 


An Open 
Pireprace. | 


For Any ness 
Easily Set Up. 
Easily Remov'd 





In this heater gas or oil is used as fuel; this gas vaporizes water into steam, through a large radi 
ating surface—the steam warms the atmosphere and keeps the reom at a healthful and comfortable 
temperature. Computing gas at @1. . per thousand feet, the cost of heating a room 12x20 feet WILL 
NOT EXCEED SEVEN CENTS | 4 

Don’t fail to Lnvestigate it os once. Full particulars sent to any address.4 


MORRISON & BOWEN, 


6 Federal Street. - - Boston, Mass. 


Carpets Cleaned BOSTON CARPET CLEANING C0. 


Bc. per Yard.» orem by Mal or Teeybone 18-4, Roxbury 


Also Bis woe me Up, Fitting, Sewing and Laying. 


Atchison, Topeka and Santa Fe Railroad | Am Gales Comventines. 
| 


One of the greatest improvements for 
| the convenience of bookeepers is a flexible 
f | slide binding, strain relieving cover, used 
Boston, Nov. 23, 1889, | by Mr. B. F. Bennett in the manufacture 
At a meeting of the Board of Directors, | of journals, ledgers and other blank books. 
held this day, the following preamble and | This appliance allows the book to lie flat 
resolution were unanimously adopted : when opened, rendering it much easier in 
Whereas, The Stockholders of the Com- | entering and ruling accounts. Many of 
pany have provided for the necessary funds | the largest houses ‘in the city have been 
to meet the requirements of the Company. supplied with these books by Mr. Bennett. 
subject to the terms of Circular No. 63, and | It would be weli worth the while of any 
Wuerkas, The holders of a majority of | one in need of blank books to visit Mr. 
all the outstanding bonds of the Atchison | Bennet’s place, No. 6 Federal street, and 
System, both in “Burope and the United | test its advantages. 
States, have assented to the Plan of Reor- 


Company. 





NOVEMBER 30, 18sy 
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INSURANCE. 








Es | BELL’S SPICED SEASONING. 
wie Vv aan Cee ane coeeeenee oF elle and Wants Porites 
‘ Srice to sult the taste (on account ofthe purity, not more than a table 
‘ ee qe spoonful to On dre pene os fs o gor! 7 oping ery’ also onc - wy pe von ful 
~~ bmg ds an iene “py niedly. Xsk YOUR RK choc ER FoR Tr. oy 
SEASONING W™".G. BELL & CO., Sole Manufacturers, Boston, Mass. 
BROWN, RILEY & CO., 
BANKERS AND BROKERS, 
9 CONGRESS STREET AND 4 CONGRESS SQUARE. 
Orders im Stocks and Bonds in Boston, New York, Philadciphia and Baltimore. 
4. L. BROWN, W. J. RILEY, 
Member Beston Stock Ex. Member N.Y.Stock Ex. | Member Boston Stock Ex. Member N.Y .Cotton ¢ 
INSURANCE CO., " 
HAS REMOVED TO In October, 1889, The Mutual 
Life Insurance Company ot New 
hg || BY STREET York reached and passed the point 
i at which its total cash payments 
COR. Wet ST. for 
SILAS PEIRCE, President. 
EUGENE E. PATRIDGE, Vice Pres. DEATH CLAIMS 
CHARLES E. _MACULLAR. Secretary. | Alone amounted to 
Also Boston Office of several aTh 
first-class Stock Companies of| (ne Hane Til Millions 
Other States. | 
| 
NEW ENGLAND MUTUAL at Dalla 
| S 
LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY, | No other beneficent institution 
PUST OFFICE SQUARE, BOSTON, in the world has ever accomplish- 
MASSACHUSETTS. | ed like results, 
ASSETS. Pec. 31, 1888....910,7234,538.45 
TRAE TEM oc ccesccs sabas \L7,288,348.72 | 


sere kche bebiciget Oe on| Ue A HOPKINS ‘General Agen, 


lasued atthe old life rate premium. 
Annual Cash distributions are paid upon and 


vole COMPANY’S BUILDING, 
Every vend has endorsed thereon the cash sur 

render and paid-up Insurance values to. which the 95 MILK ST my BOSTON 

insured ts entitled by the Massachusetts Statute. 5 ' 


Pamphiets, rates and values for any age sent op 
application to the Company's Office, 


so. F. STEVENS, President. 
JOS. M. GIBBENS, Vice Pres. 
. Fr. A ge he fooretary. | 
wm . TURNER, Asst.-Sec. | 


MASSAGE. 


And Magnetism. 
MRS. DR. E. M. FAXOR, 





ganization, dated October 5th, 1889, Duty in Life.x—A man is put into this 
therefore be it ' world to do a certain share of the world’s 
Vorep, That the said Plan of Reorgan- | work; to stop a gap in the world’s fencing; 
ization be and is hereby declared effective,|to form a cog, however, minute, in the | 
and that official announcement of this fact world’s machinery. By the defalcation of | 
shall be made by the Chairman, accom- | the humblest individual, some of its move- | 
panied by notice that Bondholders to ments must be thrown out of the gear. | 
secure participation in the benefits of the The duty is to be got through, and none of | 
Plan should deposit their bonds. on or be- us may shirk our share. Stick to your post 
fore December 15th, 1889, and that after | like a Roman soldier during the watches of 
that date bonds will only be received under | the night. Presently morning will come, 
such equitable conditions as the Board of when every phantom must vanish into air, 
Directors may establish. every mortal confront that inevitable real- 
By order of the Board of Directors, ity for which the dream we call a life-time 
GEORGE C. MAGOUN, is but a novitiate and a school.—Whyte 
CHAIRMAN. Melville. 


—— ,  . F 
4\2 Washington st. 


NOW OPEN. | — 


eee Eis ee 


Seal, Persianna, 


ACCOUNTA NT. 20222. 





ave. Faxon has been yery succe ssful in the treat 
ment of obs*inate cases—-Nervous Diseases, Debit 
| tty, Anemic, Dyspeptic and Rheumatic Ailments 
; aud is permitted to refer to prominent physicis uns 
} and to past patients. also, instruction given in 
| Massage. 
Corporation, Mercantile, and) OBESITY SUCCESSFULLY TREATED. 


| Office Hours—9 to land 2 to 6, and Sunday After 
noons. 


60 SALARY. $40 EXPENSES IN ADVANCE 


allowed each month. Steady employ- 





Commission Books opened, exam- 
ined and adjusted. Reference fur- 
nished. 3 Commercial St., Reom 4, 


mentat home or traveling. N 


| BOST N Duties detivering and making collecti: oe ite Foene 
STON, Cards. Address with stamp, HAFER & CO. bmw 


-I-N-E G-0-0-D-S. ~.’ 


Black Bear, and all other Popular Kinds 


THE BEST SELECTED STOCK IN THE CITY. 


JFSACHKH SON. -- 


SEP H A. 





